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Henry the Fourth. 

Enter the King.£or<V#&» of Lane after , Earlcc-f 
Weft mer hind, wih others. 

King. 

O fhaken a' tve art, fo wan with care, 

Finde we a time for Frighted Peace topan.r, 

And breathe fhort winded accents of new broyies* 
To be commenc’c in ttronds n fane remote.* 
Nomorethe thirtty eptran.ee ofthis feyle, 

Sb'alldawbc her lips with her owne childrens blood; 

No more Fnall trenching Warrechanel! herfie[<«s 5 
Nor bruile her flowet s with the armed hocies 
Of hottile pales : thole oppoled eyes, * 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled hcaucn t 
All one nature, of one fubttance bred. 

Did lately tnecte in the inteftine lhcckej 
And furious cIofeoFtiuill butchery. 

Shall now in mutuail wcl-befcesning ranker, 

March all one way, and bee no more eppof’d 
Againft acquaintance, kindred and ally es. 

The edge ofWarte,Ijkean-ili-fheathed knife. 

No more fhall cut his Matter : therefore friends 
As farre as to the Sepulchre of chrift, 

Whofe fouldier nmv.vndtr whofe blefTed Croffi* 

Weareimprefled and engag'd to fiobr 

powerof f^fhalltvofeio, 

57?' !W«t.TKuIiled U! tfef no. hc*’ A -onb-- ' 

To ch»fc rtfic Pagm in rliqfe Sol. fields, * “ * 

Oner wkofeactes watltt thoft tfcSeSfc ... 

A * 
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7 " we Hijiory of 

Which i <ioo. y ceres agoe were nail’d. 

For ouraduantageonthe bitter CrofTc: 

But this our pnrpofe is but twelue months old, 

Ard bootclcflc 'tisto tell you we will goe. 

Therefore we mecte not pow: then let me beare 
Of you my gentle Coufin Wefimcrland, 

What yeiternight our Councell did decree, 

In forwarding his deare expedience. 

fPefi.My Liege, this hafte was hot in queftion, , 

And many limits ofthe charge fet downe 
But yefternigbt, when all athwarr,there came 
A Poft from Wales, loaden with hcauy newes; 

Whofe worft was, that the noble Mortimer t 
Leading the men of Herfordjhire, to fight 
Again It the irregular and wild Glendover, 

Wasby therude handsof that Wellhman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butchered : 

Vpon whofe dead corps there wasfuch mifufe. 

Such besftly fiiameieflc transformation 
Bythofe Wei women done, as may not be 
W ithout much fhame, retold or fpoken of. 

King, It feemes then, that the tydingsof this broyle 
Brake ofFourbufincfle for the Holy-land. 

Weft. This match with other like, my Gracious Lord, 
Far more vneuen ar,d vnwelcome newes, - 
Came from the North, and thus it did report s 
On Holy-roode day,the gallant Hetlpxr there 
'long Harry Percy, and braue Archibald* 

That euery valiant and approued Scot , 
AtHo/*»?^amet,wheretheydid lpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As by difehargeof their Artillery, 

And fhape of likelihood the newes was told i 
For he that brought them, in the very heatc 
And pride of tbei r contention, did take Horfe, 
Vncertaneoftbe iffoe any way. 

King. Here is a dear.e,and true indi.ftrious friend. 

Sir Water Blunt, ne w i jghtCdfrom his Hoife, 



Henry we toum. 

grain'd with the variations of eachfoy le. 

Betwixt that jjolmidonjand this fe ate of ours j 
And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newes, 
ThcEarleof ‘Dowglat is difcomfited , 

Ten thoufand bold Scott, two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their owne blood, did fir waiter fee 
On Holmedon plainer of prifoners Hot eft ur tooke 
flfordakf Earle of Fif e,and eldcftfonne 
To beaten Dotsglat, and the Earle of tAtkoH, 
oi Murrey, Angui^and Menteith X 
And is not this an honorable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize? Ha, Coufin,isit not?Infaythiti$i 
if eft. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaftof. 

King. Yea, there thou tnak’ft me fad, and mak’ft mce finne 
In enay, that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of Honors tongue, 

Amongft aGroue,the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is fvveete Fortunes Minion, and her pride, 

Whilftl by looking on the pray fc of him , 

See Ryot and difhonour ftaine the brow 
Ofmy yong Harry , O that it could be prou'd 
That fome night- trippi ng Fairy bad exchang’d 
In cradle cloathes our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy , his Plantaginet, 

Then would 1 bauc bis Harry, and hee mine: 

But let him from my thoughts : What thinke you, Caz* 
Gfthis yong ^Percies pride ? The Prifoners, 

W hich he in thisaduenturc hath furprizdc, 

Tohis owne vfe he keepesand fends me word, 

I £hall haue none but M or dak? Earle of Fife. 

weft. This is his Vnkks teaching, this is Wont fie/ , 
Maleuolent to you in all afpcAs s 
Wfkh makes him prune himfelfe,and brifilc vp 
The crclt of Youth againft your dignity. 

K^g Bur I haue lent fo? birp t&wixvttc this % 

And fan hi , caufe a while w«? mufi neglect 

O^r ho.j pu-pofe to lerufa:em t 
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Ooufts, on Wednefday next, our Councell waewrll hoH 
At WtHfoTy fo infertile the Lords* 

But come your fdfe wirb fpeed to vs againe* 

For more is to be fay d, and to bee done, 

Then out ofangercari bevttered. 

Weft, I will, my Liege. . 

Eecennt, 

Enter Prince of Wales t ttnd fir Iobn F alftaffe. 

Fal. Now H4/,what time ofday'is it,Lad ? 

Prince. Thou art ft fat-witted with drinking o* old Satke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after (upper, and deeping vpon Benches 
after noo ne, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldeft truely know? Whata deuiil haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? Vnlefle houres were cups of 
Sacke,and mi nuts Capons, and Clocks the tonguesof Bawds, 
and Dials the fignes of Leaping houfes , and the blefled Sunne 
himfelfea faite ho^ wench in fiacne-coloured Taffata j I fee no 
reafon why thou jhouldeft be fuperfiuous to demand the time 
of the day. 

Falf. Indeed you come neere mcnow, Hell for we that take 
Furres,gOe by theMooneandfeuen Srarrcs,and not by Phoebus, 
he,that wandring Knight (o fail c; and 1 prethcc,(vveet wagge, 
when thou art King, as God lane thy Grace; Maiefty l fhould 
fay for Grace thou wi It haue none. 

prince. What, none ? 

Fa/f. Noby my troth, not fo muchas will ferae to bee pro* 
Ioguctoan Eggeand Butter. 

Prince. Well, how then ? come roundly, roundly. 

Falf. Marry thcn,fweet wag,when thou ai t King, let nctys 
that are Squires of the nights body,bee called Theeuesofthc 
dayes beauty : lpr vs be pianaes Forrefters, ( ientlemen of the 
ftiade, minions ofthe Moone; and let men fay, wee beemcnof 
good gouermnenr, being gouerned as the fea is, by our noble 
ardchaite Miftfis theMoone; vnderwhofc countenance wc 



flcale* 



Prtr.ce, Thou fay ft well,8jv3 it holdes well too, for the for* 
tune of vs that are the Mcpnes men, doth ebbe, and flow like 
the Sea, being gouerned as the Seii is' by the Moonc; as- for 

proofe 



Henry the Fourth 

proofe : Now a purfe of gold moft refolutely fhatcht on Mutr 
dayni CT ht,and moft diifolutely fpent on Tuclday morning; got 
with (wearing lay by, aad (pent with crying Bring in : no w in- 
as low an ebbe as the focte of the Ladder, and by and by in as 
hi®haflow as the ridge oftheCailowcs. 

FalfSy the Lord thou fayeft true. Lad : and is not my Ho- 
ftefle of the Taucrne a moft fwccc wench ? 

Prince, As the hony of Ihblaymy old Lad of the Caftkianu is 
not a Buflfc Ierkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? 

Falf. How now, how now,mad waggc,whar,>n thy quips 
and tliy quiddities ? W hat a plague haue A to doe with a Buffo 
Ierkin? 

Prince.Why, what a poxe Haue I to doe with my Hcftefle 
of the Tauerne ? 

Falf. Well, thou haft cal’d her toa reckoning m3nyatime 
and oft. 

Prittce.'Did leuer call For thee topay thy part ?• ; 

Falf. No, lie giue thee thy due , thou haft payd all there, ^ 
Pr»#c*.Yea and clfewhcrc/o far as my eoy ne would ftretch, 
andwhere it would not, I haue vfd my credit. 

Falf. Yea, and fovfed it,that were it not hecrcapparan? that 
thou art Heirc apparant.But I prethee fweet wag, (hall there be 
Gallows (landing in England;, when thou art King ?andrcfo- 
lution thus fnnbd as it is with the rufty curb of old father an- 
tick theLaw?doe not thou, when thou art King, hang a thetfe. 
P/wv.No,thou (hair. 

FaZ/.ShaU I?0 rare by the Lord He be a brans Judge. 
Prwf.Thou iudgeft falfc already. I meatie thou fhalc haue the- 
HangingoftheTbeeues, and(b become a rare Hangman. 

Falf ,W ell, W all, well, and in fome (bi t it iumpts with my 
humor,as well as waiting in the Court, ! can tell you. 

Prince. For obtaining of futes ? ' \ 

fW/. Yea, for obtaining of totes, whereof the Hangman hatlv 
60 leanc Wardrop. Zoiood I am as melancholy 35 a gyb-Cau 
Oralugd-Beare. \ 

prince, O. an old Lion, or a Louers Lute * < 

Fali-Yi^OT the Drone of a LincolKejbire Bagpipe. 

Prnec.W hat fayeft rhou to a Hare , Or the melancholy of 

■ ** MoQte- 
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Moore-ditch ? * 

F*lf. Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles , and art indetdc 
the moll comparatiuerafcaUeft fweete yong Prince. But HnS % 
I prechec- trouble nice no more with vanity , I would co God 
thou and I knew where a commodity of good names vereto 
be bought : an old Lordoi the Councei! rated me he other day 
in the ftreetcaboutyoufir*,btitImaik’t him nor, andyethec 
talkt very wifely ; but i regarded him not , ana yet hectalkt 
wifely, in the ftrecretoo. 

Trine e. Thou did It well : for Wiftdome cries out id the 
ftreets,and no man regards it. 

F*//.Q,thou haft damnable lreration,and art indeed able to 
corrupt a Saint : thou haft done much harmc vnto mee 
God forgiue thee for it : Before f kne w thee,ff«tf,I knew no. 
thing, andnowatn I, if a man fhould ipeake trucly, little bet- 
ter then one of the wickedtl muft giue ouerrhis lifejind I will 
giueit ouer: By the Lordand 1 doe noc,I am a villaine lie bee 
damned for neueraKingsfonnem Chriftendome. 

Prince. W here fhall we take a purfe tomorrow,/*?^ ? 

Falf. Zounds, where thou wiIt,Lad } Ilc make one ♦ and I dot 
not,calI me villaine, and baffeif mee. 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life, in thee ; from play* 
ingjto Purfe- taking. 

Falf. Wh yjHaffjtis my vocatiortjf/^/f tisnofinfora man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Pojnes. 

P»j, Now fhall wee know if Gads hill hauc let a match : 0, 
if men were to be faued by merit, what hole in hell were hot e* 
nough for him?This istbc moft omnipotent Villaine thatcuer 
cry’d,Srand,toa ttueman. , - c ; ' 

Prince. Good morrow Ned. 

Poy.GooA morrow fweerc Hell. What fayes Mogn/unr 
Remorfe? Whatfayes fir. John 5<er^<?and Sugar, IackeP How 
agrees the Diuel land thee about thy foule, that thou folded 
him on Good Friday laft, fora cup of Madera and a cold Ca- 
pons legge ? 

TrineeSir lehm ftand s to his word,thcDiucll fhaU fciaue hi* 
bargainc,for he was ncucr a breaker ©f Prouctbs : he Will gi« 
thcDiuell kis due. 

Tty 
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Veins. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 

he had beene damn’d for coozening the duett. 

. ^ Rut mv lads , my lads,to morrow mornjng,fey foure a 
rlockeear ! y *GO* //*«, there are pilgnraes going to Canterbu- 

°uirh rich offerings, and Traders riding to L‘»*» vvs.bfat 
nSueviza^iforycu'll ; yoohauehorlts fa vour 
lies to night in *«*.*r,' ta*> belfAc fup- 
“ imnrrOW |)fcht in EM‘«P‘ 5 W«e ^ d ° lt 3S lcCUre8S 

KS you w .4«. i . ftu f i y°» r «*?“* ful1 01 am " as 

if v ou will uot.tarry at home and bt hang d. 
fal,. Heare yee, Ycdwsid , if I tarry at heme and go nor.Uc 

hangyou for going- 
po/,You wiII,chops? 

F sli. Hall , wilt thou make one ? 

prince. Who , I rob ?I a tbeefe ? not I by my faith. 

fW/.Tbcr’s neither hoUefty,man- hood ,nor good fcllowlhip 

in thee} nor thou camft noc of t he blood royal 1 , if thou oaref. 

not ftand fer ten (hillings. « 

Prince. Well, then once m my dates lie bee a raad-cap. 

Fair. W hy;thats well faid. 

Prince. Well, come u hat will , He tarry at home. 

Falf.fy the Lord lie bea craicor then, when thou art King. 

' Prince. I care not. _ 

P«*.Sit Ioh» t I prethee leaue thcPrincc and me alone,! will 
lay him downe (uch reafons for this aduenture,that he (hall go. 

F-aZ/'.Wel.God giue thee the fpirit of perl wafion,& him the 
earesof profiting, that what thou fpeshft may meue,snd what 
he heares may be beleeued, thatthe Prince, may (for recreation 
fakc)proue a falfe theef;ror the poore abu'es of the time want 
countenanceifarewell , you fhall find me in E aficheap. 
iV».Fareivel the iatcerfpring, farewell Alha'lown uimrner. 
Poy. Now my good fweet hony Lord,r. 'de with vi tomor- 
row* I base a ieaft to execute , that 1 cannot tnannage alone. 
Faljlaffe, Hir*ej 1 Ro(ttl!-pxi& Gads-Hillfr all rob .hole men that 
wehaue already way laid; your felft and .1 w*illiiOc beib.rc • 
andwhenthey hauethe booty, ifyouand idocnot rob them, 
cut this head from my fhoulders, 
w & 
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Prince. How Hi all we part with them In let ring forth? 

. ? *.Why,wc'wiil fee forth before or after them, and appoint 
tnema placeof meetingAvherein it is at our plcafuie to failed 
therj will they aduenture vpon the exploit themielues, which 
tfcey /hall hauenofooner atchieutd,but weeic fet vpon them. 

P r;'*.Yea, but tis like that they will know vs by our horfes 
by our babies, and by euery other appointment, to be our fellies’ 
^.Tutjour horfes they fhall not feejletie them in the wood* 
our vizards we wi!lchangc,after we icaue rherreand firra,I haue 
cafes or buckoram for the nonce , to imroaske our noted on- 
ward garments. 

Prince. Yea,bt)t J doubtthey will bee too hard forvs. 

*Po. Wdljfor two of them I know to be as true bred cow. 
ardsas euer turned back : and for the third , if he fight longer 
then he fees reafon, lie forfwiarc armes,The vertuc ofthis ieft 
w !* 1 be.the incoaiprchen/ib'e lies that this fat Rooue wiltelvs 
when wc meere at fupper, how thirty at leaft heeTougbt with 
what wards, what blowes,what extremities he indurtd, andin 

the reproofeofthefe, lies the ieft. 

‘Prince. W d, lie goe withthce,prouide vs ail things neceiTarv, 
^arewhf 2 mCC C ° m0irow ni §kt in Eaftcheapc , there He (up; 

^/•Farewell my Lord ; Exit Paynes. 

Jinnee.] know you all, and will a while vpholdi 
The vnyokt humor of youridlenefler. 

^ r j Ciem the Sunne,. 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious cl oudes 
Tolmoother yp his beauty from the world. 

That when hee pleafe againeto bee himfelfc, 

Being wanted , hee may bee more wendred at 
By breaking through the fouleand vgly mjft$ 

Of vapours that did feeme toftrangle him. 

If all the yeerc were playing holy daies. 

To fport would bee as tedious as to woi ke ; 

But when they feJdome come , they wi/htfcr,coaie. 

And nothing pleaferh bur rare accidents: 

^ hen *J“* foofe bchauiour I thro w off. 

And pay the debt I neuer promifed , 

Ry 
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$ y hew much better then my word I am, 
jjy f 0 much fhall I fallifiemens hopes. 

And like bight metall on a fullcn ground. 

My reformation glittering o’re my fault, 

Shal /hew more goodly,and attract more eyes, 

Then that which hath no foy le to fet it off. 

He fo offend, to make offence a skill, 

Redeeming rime, when men thwke leaft I will. 

Enter the King, NorthtirrherUina^tVorcefierJJst spur^ 
Sir Walter Blunt {with others. 

King, My blood hath beene coocold and temperate, 
Vnapt to ftirre at thefeindigniries. 

And you baue found me ; for accordingly. 

Yen tread vpon mypatience : but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather bee my felfe. 

Mighty, and to be feard,then my condition 

Which hath beene fmooth as oylej foft as yong downe. 

And therefore loft that Title of refpedh, 

Which rheproud (oule ne’repayes bur to the proud. 

wor. Our houfe (my foueraigne Liege)little deferucs 
The fcourgeof greatneffe to bee vfed on it, 

Ar,d that famegreaneffe too, which our owne hands 
Haue hope to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord. 

Kingyvorccfler^ get thee gone, for Idoe fee 
Danger and dilbbeciiencein thine eye: 

O fir, y our prefence is too bold and peremp tory, 
AndMaiefty might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a feruants brow, 

"Y ou haue good leaue to leaue vs : when we neede 
Your vfe and counfelfwe fhall fend for you. 

You were about to fpeake. 

A7er. Y ca my good Lord, 

Thofeprifoners in yehr highnesname demanded, 

W-. ich Harry Percy here at Holmedon tookc, 
Whereashe &yes,not with luch ftrengchdenide, 

Aihe deliucrcd to your Maiefty. 

Eyther enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
guilty of this fault and not my fonne. 

£ a 



Exit , 
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H.'tf. My Liege, tdid deny no prisoners, 

3u I remember when the fighr was done, 

W he > wav drie with rage and extreme toyle, 

B ta hies andfaintjlcanirgvpon my fword, 

C s.ne there a certaine Lo: d ; neat and trimly drelr, 
Fiefb as a Bridegroomc;and his chin new reapt, 
Shewd like a ftubb'elandat harueft home: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And t wxt his fLger aad h;s thumbe hee held 
A pouncer box*, which e tier and anon 
Hcgaue his nofe, and took t awayagaine. 

Who therewith angry,when it next camcthere 5 
Tooke it in fni.ffr,’and ftul he f® jlde and talkt. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by, 

He ca!d them vnraugbt knaues, vnmannerlyj 
Tobring j floaerdy vnband-fbme coaric, 

Betwixt the windeand his Nobility, 

With many holy day and Lady tcarmes. 
Hequeftioncd me.* amongthe reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Maiefties behalfe. 

I then all firmting, with my wounds being cold, 

To befopefteiedwitha Popinjay, 

Oat ofmy griefe and my impatience, 

Anfwered riegled-ingly,I know not wbgt, 

He fh ou Id, or hee fhould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him fhtue fo briske,aird lmdi 16 fweete, 

And talke fo like a waiting -Gentle- woman. 

Of Guns & Drums, and wounds, God faue the marker 
And telling me tbefoucraign’ft thing on earth, 

Wa? Parmacity for an inward bruife; 

And r hat it was great pitty,fo i t was, 

Thisvillanoas Salrpeter fhonld be dig’d 
Out of the bowels ofthe barmciefft Earth; 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroy*d 
Socou'Kt dly; and but for thefe vile Guns, 

He wouij hauebeene bimfeifc a Souldier. 

This bald vnioynted chat o r his (my Lord) 

I anfwered ind treaty (as 1 fayd ) 








And I kefeech you^et not this report 

' rome currant for an accufation # 

Retwixtmyloue, and your high Maiefty. 

B Sr Tbecircumftance confideied.good my Lord, 

What ere Harry ?ierej then had 6yd 
To fucb a perfon, and in fuch a P lace * 

Atfucbatime, with all thcreft retold, 

May rcafonably diC,and neuer rife. 

To doe him wronger any way impeach 
What then he fayd, fo he vnfay it now. 

X ing Why, yet hee doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifoand exception. 

That weatourowne charge fhallranfome liraigat 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide 
The Hues of(thoie,that he did leade to fight, 

Againft the great Magician, damned Q /exdower, 

Whofc daughter as we heare, the Earle of March 3 
Hath lately married : fhallour coffers then 
Be emptied to redeemc a traytoi home ? 

Shall we buy trcafbn ? and indent with fear es. 

When they haue loft and forfeited tbcnafelues, 

No, on the barren Mountaine let him ftarue. 

For I fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Wbofe tongue fhall aske me for one penny coft. 

To ranfomc borne reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer} 

He neuer did fall oflf,my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proue that true s 
Needesno more but one tongueiforall thofe wounds, , 
Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke, r 
When on the gentle S euetnes fiedgy banke 
In fingle oppoficion W.d to band, 

He did confound the btft part of an bourc. 

In changing hardinaent with great Glendcvttr % 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinkc, 
Vpon agreement of fwift S eaerncs flood. 

Who then affrighted with their bloody (cokes, 

B 3 R 



San ffearefully among the trembling Reedesi 
And bid his crifpe-head in the hollow bauke, 
Bload-ftained with thefs valiant combatants, 
Ncuerdid.bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with Inch deadly wounds, 

Nor neucr could the noble Mortimer , 

Rsceiue fo many.and all willingly ; 

Thr n let him not be flandered with reuofr. 

King. Thou doft bely him, Percy, thou doft be?y him. 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower , 

2 tell thee, he durft as well haue m^t the Diuell aione # 
AsOwen Cjlmdawer for an enemy. 

Art thou not afhaa/d ? but firra, henceforth 
Let mce not he 2 r* you fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners wit h the fpeedieft raeanes. 

Or you Hi all heare in fuch a kinde from mee, 

As will difpleafo you. My Lord Northumberland) 
Welicenceyourdeparturewithyourfonnc s 
Send vs your prifoners, or you wiilheare of it. Exit King, 

Z&f.Andif the diuell come and roare for them, ' ’ 

I will not fend them : I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will eafo my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Ner, What?drunk with coller?flay and panfe a while 
Here comes your Vnckle. 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer ? 

Zounds I will fpeake of him .and let my foule 
Want mercy if 1 doe not toyne \yrth him : 

Yea on his part, ile empty all thofe veines, 

And {head my d care blood, drop by drop, i’th drift. 

But I will lift the downe- trod .Mortimer , 

- As high in ayreas this vnthanktull King, 

As this ingrate andcancred BuJlingbreo\e. 

Nor. Brothcr,thc King hath made your Nephew mad. 

ftrooke this heat vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He wiilforfooth haue all my prifoners^ 

, Ana when I vrg’d the raniome once ggaine 
. Of my wiues brother, then his checkelookt pale, 

And 
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And then it was , when the vnhappy King , 

( Whofc wrongs in vs God pardon ; cwdletrortn 
Vpon his Irijh expedition ; 

From whence hee intercepted , did returne 
To bee depos’d and fhortly murdered. 

W^r.And for whofe death, wee in the worlds wide mouth , 
Liuefcandaliz’dand fouiy fpoken off. , 

Hot. But foft I pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer , 

HeiretotheCrowne ? 

Nor. Heedid , my felfe did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame hiscoufin King, 

That wifht him on the barren meuntaines flame* 

But (hall it bee, that you that fet the Crowne 
Ypon the head ofthis forgetful! man , 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Of mutt hereus fuboi nation ?fhall it bee 
That you a world of cui fes vndergoe. 

Being the agents, or bafefecond meanes, < 

Thecords, the ladder ,or the hangman rather? 

0 pardon, if that I defeend fo low , 

To fliew*the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtileXing. 

Shall it for fliame bee fpoken in t hefe daies , . 

Or fill vp Chroniclcsin time to come, - 
That men of your Nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

( As both ofyou,God pardon it, haue done) 

Toput downe "Rjcbard that fweet loucly Rofo , ' 

And plant this thorne , this canker B»Uingbrool(e ? 

Ana ftiall it in more fhame bee further fpoken , 

That yoa are fooi’d , difearded , and ftiooke off 
yhun, from whom thefeflaamesye vnder-went? 

No*. ? 



And on my face hee turn’d an eye of death. 

Trembling euen at the name of CMorttmer. 

Wor. I cannot blame him , was not hee proday md 
T 2 .t virhardthat dead is , the next of bloud ? 
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No, yet time ferues , wherein you may redeem® 
Your banifht honors, and rcftore your felues , 

Jhco c he good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reuengc the jeering and d fda i n*d contempt 
Oi'this proud King, who ftudies day and night* 
Toanfwer all the debt hee owes toyou, 

E ien wnh the bloody paimentof your deaths: 
Therefore 1 6y. 

ff'or. Peace Coufin , (ay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret Bookc, 

Aad to your quiche concerning difeontents 
lie read your matter deepe and dangerous * 

As full of peri!I and aduenterous fpirit. 

As toor’ewalke a Currant rortng lowd 
On the ynftead full footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. If hee fill in, good night, or finke Or fwim. 
Send danger from the Eaft vntothe Weft , 

So honor erode it from the North to South , 

And let them grapple s the blood more ftirres 
Toro vze a Lion , then roftart a Hare* 

North, imagination offome grearexploit , 

Dnues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By Heauen,mct thinks it werean eafie leape. 
To plucke bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moone, 
Qrdiueintothe6ottomeof thedeepe , 

W here fadomc-line could riener touch the ground. 
And plucke vp drowned honor by the iockes. 

So lie that doth redccoie her thence, might weat’c 
Without corriuall , ail her dignities s 
But out vpon this balfe- fac’t fellowfhip. 

HV or. Hee apprehends a world of figures here ; 
But not the forme of w> ha r hee /houid attend; 

Good Coufin giue nice audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. ✓ 

^or.Thofefame nob!® Sew that are your prifoners. 
H»f. Be keepe them all. 

By God bee fihall not hsucaSm of them. 

No , if a Scot would faue ftis foule, hcc /hall not, 



I 
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He keeps thetti by this hand. 

rfflr.You Hart away,. 

And lend no eare vnro my purpofes e 
Thole prifoners you /hall keepe. 

tfjf.Nay,! will} that’s fiat : 

Hefayd he would not ranfome Mortimer^ 

Forbad my tongue to fpeakc of Mortimers 
But I will finde him when hee lies afleepc. 

And in his eare He hallow Mortimer : 

Nay,ile haue a Stsrling (ball bee taught ao fpeakc 
Nothing but Mortimer ,and giue it him, 

Tokcepc hisangei ftill iu motion. 
mr. Heare you,CoufiBj,a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heere J folemnty defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bnllingbrooke, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales* 

But that I thiake his father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with fome roifchance : 

I would haue hi m pey foned with a pot of Ale. 

Farewell Kinfman.ile talke to you, 

When you arc better tempered toattend. 

AW. why whata Wafp- tongue and impatient foole 
Art thou, to breake into this womans-mood, 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Why lookcyou, I am whiptand fcourg’d with rods, 
Nettled, and flung with Pifmircs,when I heare 
Of this vile Polititian Bullmgbrooke. 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place - 
A plague vpon it, it is in qitflerjkire ; * 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke bis vnklekept, 

Hisviikle Yorke, where 1 firft bowed my knee 
j Smiles, this Bullingbroo\ei 
z blo°d, when you and he came backc from Rauerfbureb, 

And gentle Harry Pwrr^nd kind Confin ; 

c ©,tfce 
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O, the Diticll take fuchcoozeners, God forgiueme. 
Good vnkle tell your tale,I haue done. 

Wor. Nay, ifyou haue not, to it againe, 

We will ltay yout ieifure. 

Html haue done yfayth. 

Wor. Then once more to your Scottifl* Prifonerso 
Deliucrrhem vp without theirranlome ftraight 3 
•And make the Dowglat Tonne your onely meanc 
For powers in Scotland , which for diners reafons 
Which I fhall fend you written, bee affur’d. 

Will cafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne i ^Scotland being thus imployed 
Shall fccretly into the bofomecreepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, wel-bclou’d 9 
The Archbifhop, 

Hot. Of Torke, is it not? 

True, who bcares hard 

His brothers death at Brifiovo the Lord Serove g~ 
Itpeake notthisineftimation. 

As what Ithinke might bee, but what 1 know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet downc. 

And onely ftaies but to behold the face 
Of that occaflon that fhail bring it on. 

Hot, I fmellitjvpon my life it will doe well. 

Nor. Before the game’s afoote, thou ftill let’ll flip. 
Hot; Why, it cannot choofc but be a noble plot. 
And then the powerof Scotland^ of Tirkf* 
Toioyne with Mortimer ,ha. 

Wor. And fo they fhall. 

H at. In fayth it is exceedingly well aimde, 

Wor. And ’tis no little reafdn bids vsfpetd. 

To iaiieourheadsjbyrayfii gof a head; 
rOr,beare our felucs as cuen as wee can. 

The King will alwsyes thmkc him in our debt. 

And rhinkc wee cbinke our felucs vafarisfud. 
l ill he hath found a rime to pay vs home. 

And fee already, bow he doth'begin 
To make ys Granger* to his lookcs of Joue, 
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\{ot. Hce doesiheedoesjwecle bee rcucng’d on him- 
VVor. Coulin, farawell. No further goe in this, 

Then I by Letters fhall direft your courle 
When time is ripe, which wul bee fuddenly t 
He ffcalcto Glendoveer, andloe, Mortimer , 

Wheicyouan Z.'Dovglas, and our powers at once. 

As i will falhion it ,fhall happily meet, 

• To beare our fortunes in our owne flrong armes, • 

Which now wee hold at much vneertainty. 

N»r. Farewell, good brother, we Ihallthriue, I traft. 

Hot.W nkle, adue : O lecthchourcsbee fhort, 

Till Field.s,& Bio wcs,anck> roues, applaud our (port Exeunt. 

Enter a farrier roitb a Lanterne in hit hand . 
i Car. Heighho,an it be not foure by the day, lie be hangd, 
Charles-waine is ouer the new Chimuey,and yet our horfe not 
packt. What O filer} 

Of. Anon, anon. 

i.CV.I prethee Tew, beat Cuts Saddle. put a few Flocks in 
thepoint, poore Iadeis wrung «n the Withers out of all ceflc. 

Enter another Carrier. 

• Car, Petfe and Beanes are as danke heerc as a dog, and that 
isthe next way to giue poore lades the Botsithis houfe is tur- 
ned vpfide do wnefince Robin Oltler died. 

i. Car. poore fellow neuer toyed fince the price of Oates 
rofe,itwas the death of him. 

i.Car. Ithinke this to bee the moftvillanoushoufeinall 
London road for Fleas, I am ftung like a Tench. 
f V Car. Like a Tench ? by the Made there is nc’re a King 
chriften could be better bit.then I haue bin fince the firrt cock. 

i.Car. Why, you will allow vs ne’rea Iordaine, and then we 
leakeinyour Chimney , and your Chamber- lie hreedes Fleas 
“KcaLoach. 

i. Car. what O filer. come away, and be hangd, come away. 
J*Li\ I .* ,auc a Gammon of Bacon, and two rafts of linger, 
to ncaeliueredasfarre a $Cbaring.croJfe. 

? ,C f r * Gods body, the Turkics in my panrer arc quite ftar- 
r / K . w ' ac . O filer ? a plague on thee, haft thou neuer at? eye in 
y ead ? canft not heart , and *t were not as good a deed as 
C 2 driftkf ? 
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drinke , to breake the pate of thee, I am a very viIlaine;coi» c 
and be hang’d,haft no faith in thee? 

Enter Gadf-thH. 

Gads- bill. Good-morow Carriers; What's a elocke ? 

Car. I thinke it bee two a clocke. 

Gad. I prcthee lend me thy Lanchorne, to fee my Gelding \ n 
the Stable. 

1 .C<r.Nay by God,foft 5 1 know a trickc worth two of that 
i faith * 

Gad. I prethee lend mee thine. 

a. Car. I , when?canft tell ? Lend mee thy Lanterne ( qyoth 
he* ) Marry He fee thee hanged firft. 

Gad. Sirra Carrier , What time do you tneanc to come to 
London? 

2 Car, Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, 1 warrant 
thee j Come neighbor Muges , wcelc call vp the Gentlemen! 
they will along with company, for they hauc great charge. 

Enter Ckamberlaine. Exeunt. 

Gad.W hat ho , Chdmberlaint t 

Cham. At hand,quoth Picke-purfe. 

Gad. That’s euen as faire, as at hand,qd.theC hansitrlm, 
for thou varieft no more from picking of purfes, then giuing 
direffioa doth from labouringjthoulayeft the plot how. 

Cham.QooA morrow Matter Gads-htUjx holds currant that 
J told you yefternight , there’s a Frauklin in thewild of A'wt, 
hath broght three hundred Marks with him in Gold , I heard 
him tell it 10 one of his company laft night at (upper , a kind of 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, God knowes 
what, they are vp already , a n d call for Eggcs and Butter ;they 
Will away prefcntly. 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nsdsoisu CUrty, 
Ikgiuethee thisnecke, 

C^(Ww.No,Iie none of it • I prethee keeps tha t for the Hung* 
snan, for ikttow thou wor&ippctt Saint IdjchoU r, astruely as 
a man of fal (hood may. 

Gad. What talked thou to mee of the Hangman ? if I hang, 
He make a fat paire of gaHowstfor if J hang, old fir Iohn hangs 
Wth me, and thou knowft bee is no darucling; tiit, there are- 

other 
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other Troians that thou dream’ft not of, the which for (port 
lake are-content todo the profeflion fome ‘grace, that would 
(if matters (hould be lookt into)for their credit fake make all 
whole : I am ioyned with no foot-land rakers , no long-ttafFe 
fixpenny ftrikers , none of thefe mad muftachio purple-hiewd 
malt-worms, but with nobility and tranquillity, Burgonaaftcrs 
and great O.seyers , fuch as can hold in,(nch as will (trike fo c° 
ner tbenfpeakc^and fpe.ike (boner then drinke,& drinke fooncr 
thenpray;andyct(Zounds)I lie, for they pray continually t® 
their faint the common- wealth, or rather not pray to her, but 
prey on her, fopthey ride vp and downe on her , and make her ' 
their bootes. 

What, the Common- wealth their Boot es?will (he hold 
out Waterin foulc way ? 

Gad. She wilblhe will, ludsee hath Iiqiiord her:we fteale as 
in a Cadle , cockcfure j wee haue the receit of Fernefeed, wee 
walkeinuifible. 

Cham. Niy,by my faith, I thinke you are more beholding r© 
the night then to Fernefeed,for your walking inuifibk. 

Gad. Giuemethy hand,, thou (halt hauea fhareinourpur«» 
chafe.as lama true man. ~ 

£WNay,rather let me haue it, asyou are a falfe theefe, 

Gad.Goto,hmo is a common name to all men -bid the Oil hr 
bring my Gelding out of the ftabk;farcwdl,ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince, Pojntj^and Veto,&c. 

V aines. Comeflielter , (heker , I haueremooued PalB/tffe- 
Horfe.and he frets like a gum’d veluct. j ff - 

Prince . Stand clofe. Enter r.;a er 

TcalfWmety tints, and bee hzngd, Vciner. ' ‘ ■'**»*’ 

<h fat ki ‘ toc>,d ' aM ’ wbat “ bnwa ^ do -' (l 

[jffjTIc go (eek him, 
>mpany, thcrafcall 
low rot where, if 
oor , liliallbreake' 
a Zaire death for all 
e>I haue forfwern 
t and yet Jambe- 
witche 



Palf. WhatJPw»« } Haiti 
Pr/we.He is waiktvp to the top oft he H 
Fatf.l am accurft to rob in that theeues c< 

t,« r . C i?l GUed V horfe » aRd «y«l him I k 
but^.-foot by the (quire further a 
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wymna; Weil, I doubt not but to d 





,witcht with the rogues company. Tf the rafcal haue not g'men 
cnee medicines to make me loue bun, lie be hatigd: it could not 
beelfe.1 haue drunke medicines, ‘Poinet, HaS t % plague onyo« 
both. Bardot, Veto , Ileftarucerc Ilerobafoot lurcher j and 
'twerenoras goodadeed asdrinke, toturnc true man, and to 
leauethcfe Rogues, lam the verieftVarlet that euer chewed 
with a toothjeighc yardes or vneuen grouad,is three (core and 
ten miles afoot with me sand the ftony* hearted Villaine* 
kao w it well enough, 3 p ! ague vpon it , when theeues cannot be 
true one to another. They whiftle. 

Whew, a plague vpon you all,giue mce my Horfc,you rogues, 
Giue mec my Horfe,and bee hatigd. 

Pr»«.Peace ye fat guts, liedowne,lay thine earedofe to the 
ground, and lift if thou can hearethe tread of Traueller*. 

jW/.Hauc you any leauersto lift me vp •’gain being down ) 
2bloud,lle not bearc mine owne flefh (o far afoot againe for all 
the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequcrswhat a plague mean yc 
to colt mee thus ? 

Pr/wff.Thou lieftjthou art not coked, thou art vncolted. 

Falf. I prethee good Prince Hall , helpe met to my horfe, 
Good Kings fonne . 

Prince. Oat youRegue.fhall I bee your Oftler ? 

Falf, Go bang thy felfe in thine owne Heire appirant Garters; 
if I be tane, lie peach for this: and), haue no; Ballads made on 
alt, and fung to filthy tunes , letacupofS'ackebemy poyfon: 
When ieft is fo forward, and afoot too,I hateir. 

&nt 4 r Gadt-Hil*. 

Gad. Stand. Fa !. So [ doe again ft my will. 

Pmm.O tis our fetter, I know his voice; H -irdol, what newes? 

'Bar. Cafe yee,ca(e eyjon with your V zsrds.ther’s mony of 
theKings,commingdowne the Hill , tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

F a/f. You lie, you rogue,tis going to t£ie Kings Tauerne. 

Gad. There’s enough to nuke vs all. 

Falf. To bee hanged. 

Prwwy.You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lane « 

7{ed?t>i»et and l will walke lowerfif they fcape from your 
encounter,tbcn they light on vs. 

Pet*, 
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p,to. But how many be they of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. Wbat,a coward, Sir lobm Pawnch ? 

Falf. Indeed I am not l»b» of Gant our Granfather, but yet 
no coward, Hall. 

Prince. Well, weele leaue that to the proofe. 

Po/.Sirra lack^ thy horfe ftands behind the hedge, when thou 
ncedeft him, there thou /halt find him, farewell, and ftand fafb 
Falf Now cannot I ftiike him if I fhould be hang’d. 

Prtnee. Ned, where arc our difguifes? ° 

P tj. Hcere hard by : ftand clofe. 

Falf. Now, my mailers, happy man bee his dole, fay,eucry 
man to his bufinefTe. 

Enter the Trane Her t. 

T r». Come .ncyghbor, the boy Oiall lead our horiesdowne 
the hill, weele walke afbote a while, and eafe our legs. 

7 Am*?/. Stay. Tra.Mus blcflevs. 

Falf. Strike,downe with them, cut the villaines throates : a 
horelbncarerpilJcrs 1 Bacon fed knanes, they hate|vS,youtb«^ 
downe with thcm,flccce them 0 
Tra. O, we arc vndone, both wc and ours for euer. 

, Hang ye gorbellied knaucs, arc yc vndoae? n o, ye fat 
cnulfes.I would your ftore were heercson Bacons, on, what ve 
iureyo/ yfayrh 0 buc,youar9 grand Iurors,areye? weele 

Heere they rob them and binde them. Enter 
p... . the Prince, and Poynet. 

thouanTl^ohrWK CShaUe bonnd th e true men ; now s cGuid 
be argum^n^fnrlf thec i^> and g° aerrily to London^ would 
for euer. weckc.laughccr for a month, and a good ieft 

Py. Stand clofe, I heare them commirg. 

FaJfCt.* Snte Z the thftMeT *g*ine. 

day j andtheSmw -nd Pn 1 ^ ? arC ’ 3tKl tbcn to horfe before 
tberes no equity ft, 'rrino f^? csbce not two arrant cowards, 
than ma wUdDVckS ^ 5 nomore vaIour * Poynes, 
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C At they are flaring, the Prince & 

J»w«.Your money. v t°* ih{Vt f he J a11 rm a »*y,audFat. 

V »j». Villaines . (flajfl 4 ter *p lm f!'* 0 ’ , r “ nt *»*] tot. 

\JeAHtngthe booty behind them. 

PH*. Got with much eafc.Now merrily to horfe,- he tbeeues 
arefcattcred,and pcrfeft with feare ib ftrong.y,that they dare 
not mcete each other, each take his fehow For an ofticersaway 
got'4 tweats to death^nd lards the leaue earth as 

he waikes a!o: g ; ivertnot for laughing, l fliould piety him. 

Toy. How the rogue roardi Exeunt, 

Enter tfotfpur folks, reading a Letter. 

But fer mine owne part >my Lord^l could be well contented ' 
to be there jn refpeclof the lout I heart your houfe. 

He could be conuented,why is he not then ? in refpeft of the 
louc hebcaresour houfe; he ihewes in this, he loues his own? , 
barne better then he iouesour houfe. L^t.mee Fee ibtne more* j 
the purpofiyou undertake ,is dang *feus t 
Why rhatscertaincVtisdangerous to take a cold, to fleepe,to 
drinkej but I tell ycu(tny Lord foole) out of this net tie danger 
vve pluckt this flower fafety . 

The purpefe youvndertake is dangerous j befriends youtu- 
medvneertaine , the time it felfevnforted.andyour whole i 
plot U» light for the counter pot fc effo great an apportion. 
Say you fo, fay you fo? I fay vnto you a game, you are a (hallow 
cowardly hind?, and you lie: what a lack-braine is this? by the 
Lord onr plot is a good plot as cuer-was layd, ourfriendtrue 1 
and conftant:a’good plot, good friends,and full of expedition, 
an excellent plot , very good friends • what a frofty»lpirited | 
rogue is this? why my L. of York? commends the pIor,andthc 
^eneratkourfeof theaftion. Zounds and I were now by this 
raical.I could braine himwithhis LsdiesFanne.Is there not my j 
father rny vncklc,and my fell c, L .Edmond Mortimer, my L.of j 
Y oyf ^nd Owen Q ieudower^ls there not befides tht Bowg/eil 
haue I not all their letters to meete mee in Armcs by the ninth j 
of the next month? and are they not feme of them fee forward 
already? What aPaganrafcallistlmand Infidell?Ha,youfhall 
fee nowin very finccrity of fcai c and cold heart, will he to the 
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K\np and lay open all oar proceedings. O, I could deuide sny 
ftlfe and goe to buffets, for mouing iuch a di(h of skimMilkc 
with fo honourable an aft ton. Hang him, let him tell the King, 
we areprcparcd.1 will let forwardto night. Enter hu Lady. 
How now Kate, I mtift ieaueyou within thefe two houres. 
lady. O my-good Lord,why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight becne 
A banifhc woman from my Harriet bed .? 

Tell me.fweet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke, plea Pure, and t hy golden fl ee-pe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth. 

And ftart foot ten when thou fit ft alone ? 

Why baft thou loft the freih blood in thycheekes, 

And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee, 

Tothicke-eyd muling, and curft melancholy ? 

In my faint (lumbers, 1 by thee watcht, 

Aud heard-thee snurmure tales of yron warres, 

Speake tearmes of mannageto thy bounding StecS, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkt * > '{> 

OffalLtes; and retires, trenches, tents. 

Of Pallizadoes,frontiers,parapets s 
Ofbafilisks,ofcannon,culucrin, 

Of prifoners ranfome,and of fouldiers flaine. 

And all the current ofa headdy fighr, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beene fo at wsrre. 

And thus hath fobefturd rhee in thy fleepe. 

That beds of fweat haue ftood vpon t hy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late diftui bed ft-reamc. 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fonae greet hidden iiaftc.O what portents are theft? 

Some heauv buhneflebatbmy Lord in hand, 

And I muft know it,{ Ife he loues me not. 

Hot. W hat ho, is Gdliamt with the R acker gone ? 

Ser. He is my Lord, an hourc agoe, 

Hat. Hath Butler brought thofe Horfes from the Sheriffesf 

w^?wu H ?/ C ’r my Lord >he brought euennow. 
wf.Whas Horfe t a&oanc 4 a crop-eare,i$ itnot ? 

Sari 






aasss “^^ Gf 
Ser.lt is my Lord. 

Hot. That Roan fhali be my throne. Well, I will backe httn 
ftraigb r.Efperance, bid "Butler leade him forth into the Parke, 
Lady. But hear e you, my Loid. 

Hot . What fay ft thou,my Lady ? 

La. W hat is it carries you away ? 

Hot. Why,aiy horfe (my lout} my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-hcaded ape,a weezelhath not luch a deale 
of fplcene,as you are toft with. In fayth ile know yourbufines. 
Harrjylbn I wilsl fcare,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
His tide, and hathftnt for you to line his cnterprize,but if you 
So far aioor,HHall be weary, loue. , (goe. 

4 L a. Coine,come,you Parraquito, anfwcr mce diredly vnto 
this queftion that I IHall aske: in fayth ile breakethv little fin* 
ger , Afar ry, and ifthou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. \ way, away, you trifler,loue;I loue thee not j 
I tare not for thee, Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips. 

We mu ft haue bloody nofes,and crackt crownesi 
And pafle them currant too: gods me my horfe. 

W hat faift thou Kate, what wouldft thou haue with me 
La. Dee you not loue me? doe you not indeedc ? 

W ell.doe not then? for fince you loue me not, 

I will not lone my felfe. Doe you not loue me ? 

Nay, tell me, if you fpcakein ieft, or no? 

Afar.Come,wiIt thou fee me ride? 

And when! am a horfe- backe, I will fweare, 

Iloue thejnfinitely.But barkc you Kate, 

I muft not haue you hencefonh queftion ms 
W hither I goe : nor rcafon whereabout .• 

Whither I muft, f muft : and to conclude, 

Thiseuening muft i leaue you, gentle Kate » 

I know yC.» wife, but ytt no farther v> ife. 

Thee Harry Percies wifeCouftantyou are. 

But vet a woman, and for fccrecie, 

No Lady clofer,for| will belteue. 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doft not know s 
And fo far will ! truft thee, gentle Kate. 
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£4.HoWfofai? • 

Hot* Not an inch furthersbut harkeyou 
Whither I go , thither fliall you goe too : 

Today will I fet forwardjto morrow yous 
Will this content you Kate} 

L <j.It muft of force. Ext ml. 

£ nter Prince dr, d Poyntt. 

<Prince. Ned , prethee come out of that fat rootne, and lend 
dee thy hand to laugh a little. 

‘Poy.W here hail beene, Hall ? 

Prin. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft three or 
foure-lcore Hogs-hea ds. 1 h.iue founded the very bale firing of 
Humility. Sirra, J am fivorne brother to a leafh of D> aw<*rs,and 
can call them all by their Cbrift ian names,as T om , CD tch, arid 
Francis ; they take italready vpoo their fa! U 2 non , tbatthough 
I be Prince odwales,ytx lam t he King of Course fie, and tell mee 
flatly,I am not proud like Faljiajfe *,but a Corinthian , a 

Ladofoietall.agood Boy ( by the Lord lb they call mee ) and 
when lam King of England. I fiiall command all the gcod 
Lads in Ealicheap.lhey call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet ;and 
when you breathe in your watring.they cry hem., and bid you 
playitofF.Tocondude, lam fogoodaproficientin o requar- 
ter ofan houre , that I can drinke with any Tinker in his owne 
Language during my life.I will tell thee, ife d , thou haft loft: 
much honor , that thou wert not wii h mee in this ad ion : hut 
fweet Ned ; to fwceten which name of Ned. I giue thee this 
penniworthofSugar,dapt euen now into my hand by an vnder- 
skinkcr,one that neuer fpake other Englifh in his li f e , then 8 
fnillings and <£.pencc,and Tou are welcome , with this IHrill ad* 
fa\0n,tA»9n,anan fir, Shore a pint ofBaJlard tn the Half moon , 
orfo.But N ftf,todriuc away time till Faljiajfe come, I prethee 
doe thou ftand in fomeby-rocme , while I queftion my puny 
Drawer,to what end he gaue me the Sugar, and dbneuer leaue 
calling Francis, t ha this rale to me may beeno,h,ng,buc Anon: 
e P a ™ c >and jlefhew theeaprefent. . i 

Pomes. Francis • 

"Pnnee. Thou art perfed. poker. Francis, 

r *n. Anon, anon fir; Iookcdown into the pomegran a t , R alfe, 

D 2 Prince , 
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P^w.Comebicher, F rands. 

Francis Lord. 

pr<sre,How long haft thou tofenie,Fr<*w/V ? 
Fr<*M/AForlooth fiue y ceres, and as tnuchas to 
Fojnes. Francis. 

Fr4»«.s. Anon,anO!>, Hr, 

prince. Fiue ycercs i berlady a long leafe for thechinckina 
of pcwtcr:But F roach, darcft thou bee fo valiant, as to play the 
coward with thy Indenture, and {hew it a faire paire of heeler 
andrunnefromit? 

F ranch. O Lord fir , lie befwomevponalltheBookesin 
could find in my heart. 

points. Frantss. Trance. Anon fir. 

Prince. How old art thoUjFrww# ? 

Franch.Lct meefee , about Michaelmas next 1 {hall bee, 

P oines. Francs/. 

Francu.Kmn fir, pray you flay a little, my Lord. 

P rince. Nay, but harkeyou Fr<i««/,for the Sugar thou eaueft 
rae,*twa5 but a penny worth,waft not ? 

Francu.Q Lord, I would it had beenc two. 

Vriace. I willgiue thee for ita thoufandpound, askemee 
when thou wilt, and thou {halt haue it- 

Paine t. Francis. Frrfwsir.Aoon, anon, 

Vrince. Anon Fr4*c// ? No Fr4»r«,but to morrow Fw*fi) 
or Francis, on Thurfeday : orindeed Fr4»«/,whenthou wilt: 
But Francis: 

Francis. My Lord. 

Vrtnce.'Wik thou rob this Leatherne Ierkin, Chriftail but- 
ton, Not-pated , Agatring, puke hocking, Caddieegarur, 
Smooth tongue, Spanifh pouch? 

F rancis.O Lord fir, who do you meane ? 

P rince. Why then your Browne baftard is your onely 
drinke: for looke you Francs/ , your' W hire canuaffe doublet 
willfuUey.In BarharyCit, it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis. What fir; Poines. Francis, 

Prince. Awayyourogue, doft thou nOtheare them call? 
tf Heere they both call him , the drawer ft and/ amazed, cot 
kpowtng which tray to goe. Enter Vintner. 

Pint, 
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Vint- What , ftandft thou ft ill, and heareft fuch^i calling ^ 
looke to the G hefts within. Mv Lord, old fir lohn with haife 
a dozen more, arc at the dorc,ihall I lec them in ?' 

prin.Xxt them alone a while, and then open thedore:Po*#e/» 

Pomes . A non, anon fir. Enter Femes. 

p rin. Sirra.FW/^and the reft of theThecues, areatthc 
doore,lha!l wee bee merry ? 

P«». As merry as Crickets ,. my Ladibut harke yee, what 
cunaing match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer P 
came, what’s the iflue ? 

pr**.I am now of all humors, that haue ffiewed themfelues 
humoi a,fince the old daics of good man Adamite the pupil 1 ags 
ofciiis prefent Tweluc a clockeat midnight. What’s a cloeke, 
pra»etst 

f ranch . Anon , anon fir. . ^ 

Priw#.That cuer this fellow fhould haue fewer words then 
aParrat,andyet the fonof a Woman.His induftry is vp ftaires 
and downe ftaires , his eloquence t he parcell of a reckoning. I 
amnotyet of Percejs mmdc, the Hotfpm of the T^ortbfic that 
kils me fome 6 or 7 . dozen o{ Scot sat a Dreakfaft wafhes his 
hands, andfayes to his wife , Fie vpon this quiet life, I wane 
work, O my fweet Harry fayes (Lee ! how many haft thoir kild 
today ? Giue my Roan horfe a drench ( fayes he )andanfwer$, 
fomefourteenc, an hour afters atrifk,atrifle.I prethee call in 
Palftajfe , ik play Percy , and that damn’d Brawne ftnil play 
Dame Mortimer his wife.tfjwo.faies the drunkard .‘call in rib*, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter F alftaffe* 

Welcome lac fa where ha ft thou been ? 

F*//. A plague of all cowards I fay, and a vengeance too, 
maayand Amen.-gjue me a cup offacke, Boy. E re I Jeade.tbis 
life longjilefow netherftocks , and mend them andfbot them 
too. A plague of all cowardsiGiue me a cup of facke,rogue^s 
there no vertue extanf? 

P™»rf,Bidftthou neucr Cec Titan kiflea d.ifh of butter, pit ti- 
tull hearted 77 / 4 », that melted at the fweet tale of the Sun ?if 
thou didft, then behold that compound. 

Da 
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Fa! Yo’> rogue, here’s time in this Sack roo.tfiere is noth;*- 
but roguery to be found if i wiiaHOus tmnjyet a cbward it w 0r r t 
therucup of facke with lime fait* A villamus coward, go t ty 
waies,old foe^e.die when thou wilt :Hf manhood, good mai 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth.thenam l a 
ten herring : there liues not 3. good men vnhangd in England 
and one of them is fat, andgrowes old ; God helps the whiles 
bad world I fay:I would! werca weauer, I could fing Pialines, 
oraiy thing.A plague of all cowards, Hay ftill. 

< Pri»cc.YLov/ now Wollacke, what mutter you ? 

Fat. \ Kings Son?if I doc not beat thee out ofthy Kingdome 
with a dagger of Lath, and driue all thy Subiefts afore thee 
like a flocke of Wild*geefe,jle ncucr weare haireon my fact 
more,you Prin ce of Wales. 

Fr/'#.why, you horfon round man, what’s the matter? 

Fal. Are you not a coward ? anfwer xnec to that, and P*imt 
there. 

‘Pr&.Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
L01 d He ftab thee. 

Fa/. I call thee coward ? ;!e foe thee damn’d'ere I call thee 
coward,but, I would gme a thoufand pound I could runr.c as fall 
as thou canft. You are ftraighc enough in the fhoulders, you 
care not whofees yo.ir’backe : call you that backing ofyour 
friends ? a plague vpon fuch backingtgiue twee them that will 
face me , giue me a cup of facke, l aim a rogue if I drunke to day, 

P rin, O villaine, thy lips are icarce wip’d fincethou drunk’ll 
hft. Fa/. Alfs one for that. He drinks, 

A plague of •'all cowards ftill,fay I. 

Win, Whats them ittcr? 

Fal. W hat’s the matterPheere bee foure of vs , bauc tane a 
thoufand pound rhrs morning, 

Vrince.W here isic,/4<% 3 vvhere is it ? . • 

Falf. Where isit ? takenfrom vsit is : a hundred vpon 
poore foure of vs. 

P rin. What,a hundred, man? 

F */ .lama rogue , if I were not at halfe fvvord with a doze 
of them two houres together. I haue fcaped by miracle. I am 
eight times thruft thorow the Doublet, foure thorow the 

Hofe, 
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Hofe nay buckler cut thorow and thorow, my Sword hack’t 
rle a^band-fawjfw fignnm. lneuer dealt better fince I wasa 
1 an all would not do.A plagueof al 1 cowards, let themfpcakej 
rrhev fpeake more or idle then truth, they are villaines, and 
the fonnes of darknefie. 

Gnd. Speake ,firs» how was it ? 

Rof. We foure fet vpon a dozen. 

Falf. Sixteeneat leaft,my Lord. 

Kojf. And bound them. 

Per#. N«,no, they were not bound . 

p4lf . You rogue,they were bound, euery man of them, or I 
ama^welfe.an Hebrew lew. 

Rolf As we were fharing,fome 6.or 7;frefti men let vpon 

Falf. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 

Vri*. What, foughtye with them all ? 

? 1 know not what you call ail: but if I fought not 
withfifryofthem,Iama bunch of Radifh :if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpou poore old Iaek ^ then am I no two*- 
leg'd creature. 

pow.Pray God you haue not murchered fome of them. - 

Fal, Nay that’s paft praying for , I haue pepper’d two of 
them : Two lam furel haue payed, two rogues in Buckrom 
fates: I telltheewhat, Hal, if I tell thee a lie, (pit in my facejcal 
mecHorfc :thou knoweft my o'd word : here Iilay,and thus I 
bore my point*, for e 1 ogues in Buckrom let driue at mce. 

P««.What,foure?tho» faidft but two,euennow. 

Fa/.FoureH*/. 1 told rl.ee foure. 

Vow J,I ; hee faid foure. 

F^/.Thefe foure came all afront,and mainely thruft at mce j 
I made no moic adoe, but tooke all their feuen points n a y 
Target, thus?. 

P r(». Seucn?why there were but foure, eqen now. 

Fal. In Back rein. 

P om, 1 , foure, in Buckrom futes. 

Fal. Seuen,by thefe Hilts,or I atn a villains elle: 

Vrin. Pretheelet him alone, wee fhall haue more anon, 

F*lf: Doeft thou hearc mtt,Tf*ll. 

Pr»». I, aqd marke thee toofack** 

* Falf 
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JW/.Do fo,for it i s worth the Hftening to, theft nine in Buck, 
rom, that I told thee of. 

Prin. So, two more already. 

Fall. Their poynts being broken. 

Poj. Downs fell his hole. 

Falf, B egan to giue me ground,bat I to Jo wed mecloft^ came 
in foot & hand ,and with a thought, ftuen of the clencn I paid. 
F^^.Omonftrous l eleuet buckrom mengrownc out of two? 
F^/.But as the diucli would haue it,three mil- begotten knaiics, 
ir» /0«W4i?greene,came at my backe,and letdriucat mec,forit 
was fo darke, £/•*//, that thou cculdft not fee thy hand. 

Prm. Thcfe lyes are like the father that begets them, grofle 
as a mountaine, ope, palpable. Why, thou clay- braind guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou hcrionobker,egreafie tallow catch. 

Falf. What?art thou madt’art t hou mad?is aot the truth the 
truth? 

Prin. why.hc wcouldft thou know thefe men in KendM 
greens , whenit was fo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand? 
come tell vs ycur realon. W hat fay It theu to this? 

P07. Co me, y ou r reafon, / t-k.* y ou r r ealon. 

Falf. What, vponcompulfion? Zounds, and Iwcfeatthe 
ftrappado,or all the racks in the worid,I would not tell you on 
compul lion.Giue you a rcafon on compulsion ? if reafons were 
as plenty as blackberries, 1 would gine no man a realon vpon 
compulfion, I. 

Prin. lie b,ee no longer guilty of thi s fir.ne. This fanguwc co- 
wyd,this bcd-prtlftr, this horfe-backbreakcr,tbis hugehili 
°f lie ill. 

Falf. Zblood you ftarudir.g.you eUskinne, yoa dried neats* 
tonguc,buls piiz'e,ycu Acck-filhiO for breath to vtter what 
is likp thee ? you taylors y a: d, you fheatb,you bowcafe, jou 
vile (landing tuck c. 

Fr«.Wtil,bi eat he a w hi!e,and then to it againe,& when thou 
haft tried 1 hy felfe in bafe c6panfons,heare mefpeake hut thus. 
Voj. Markr,/«cfc. • 

Prin. We two law you foure fet on foure and bound them, a 
were mailers of their wealthimaik now how a plains tale lhal 
put you downed hen did wo two let on you foure, and with a 
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word, outfac’d you fro your prize, and haue it, yea>&can !hcw 
it you here in the houfe :and P*lji affe t you carried your guts a* 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity ,& roared for mercy 
ftill run &roare,a$ cuer 1 heard Bul-ca 1 fe.W hat 2 flaue art thou 
tohackethy fword as thou haft done, and then fay it was in 
tight? wharcricke? what deuicc? what flatting hole canftihou 
now findcour,to hide thee from ihis open & apparant fhame ? 
<Pay.C omc lets heart,/ ^,what tricke haft thou now ? 

Falf By the Lord, 1 knew yce as well as hecthat made yee. 
Why heare you mailers, was it for mee, to kill the Heireap- 
psr , ant. ? lhould I turne vponthe true Prince ? Why, thou know- 
git lam as valiantas Hercules •. but beware inftinft, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince.inftinft is a great matrer.l was a 
coward on inftin/t, I fhall thinke the better of my felfe, and 
thee,duringmylife;l, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord., Lads, I am glad you haue the money* 
Hoile (Te clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gajlants, Lads, Boy es, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
lowfhip come to you. What, /hall we be merry? /hall we haue 
a Play extempore ? 

Pm. Content,and the argument fhall bee, thy running away* 
F<s/.A,no more of that Hal^Sc thoti loueft me. Enter Hofiefe. 
H of. O lefu, my Lord the Prince l 
Win. How now my Lady the Hoftefle,what faift thouto me? 
H of. Marry, my L. there is a noble man of the court, a t doore. 
Would Ipeakc with you; he /ayes he comes from your father. 
Wn. Giue him as much as will make hima Royal! man, and 
fend him backs againe to my mother. 

F*L What manner of man is he ? 

H »f. An old man. 

F*/. What doth grauity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
1 giue him hisanfwer? 

P«*. Prethee doe,/*d^. 

&*/. Fayth,andile fend him packing. 

Prw.Novv lirs : birlady you fought falreTo did you Pete, fo 
J. v °“ B ‘ ir ^hyon are Lyon* too, you ran a way vpon inftinfl', 
y u ■ win not touch the true Prince, no, fie. 

'•''•Faith,! ran when Ifaw others rucine, 
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Trine. Eahhjttllincc novv juJ.earnei'}, jhow came I 
Sword fo hackd? 

p eta. Why., he hack: it with His Daggered laid bee would 
liveare truth out of England out He would make you beieeuc it 
wasdonein fight,andperfwadcd vs todoethelike. 

£kr.Yea,and to'.ticklc our aofes with fpeare grade, ton,^ 
them bleeds’, and then to beflubbcr our garments vv ith it, an( | 
fweare.it was the blood oi true men* Jdidthat I did not this 
feuenyecre before,! bluih tohtarchis monftreus dcuxes, 
Pw.Ovillsjine, thouftokftacupof Sackeeighteeneyecres 
sgo.and wert taken with the manner, andeuer iince tho u haft 
falulht ex.empore, thou hadft fire and fvvord on thy fide, and 
yet thou ranftaway; what inftindl hadft thcu for it ? 

Bar. My Lord, dee you fee theft meteors? doe you behold 
thefe exhalations ? 

P tin, I doe. 

Bar . What thinke you they portend! 

P ri». Hot Lluers,and cold purfes* 
j?^r.Choler,Biy Lord,i f rightly raken, 

* , Enter Faljlaffe. 

rightly taken,HaItcr.Here comes leans -iac^hae 
comes bare- bone. How now my.fweete creature of Liembaft, 
how long is’t agoe. lac\e } & nee thou iaweft thine owr.eKnce? 
FaL My oumcK.nct?? when I was about thy yeeres ( Bail) I 
was not an Eagles talton in the .waft e s I could hat: c crept into 
any. Aldermans thumbe* ring :ap!ague.offighingar<dgriefe, it 
fciewes a man vp like a bladder, Tj^u s v illanousne ws abroad, 
here wasSir lalon Brahy from ycurpafher; you aiuft goeto 
• the Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow of the North 
Pirrcyjand he of Walet^ that gaue Amdmon the Baftinado,and 
made La^rcuckold, andfworerhodiueil his true liegeman 
jrpon the Crofle ofa W clih book; wbata plague call you bin: i 
Fey - O Glendower 1 ■, 

Fat. Owen Glevdowetfhz famf,andhis fonneinilaw Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland , and the Iprightly Scot ofScottcs, 
Sewe/ae , that runs a horfebacke vp a hill perpend icular. 

Pm. He that rides achigh Ipeede, and with apiftyli killss 4 
Sparrow flying,. ‘ ^ 
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-Falfi You hane hit it, 

prww.So did he nener the Sparrow. 

FatfW ctl, that rafcall hath good ractali in him, he will nor 
runne. 

Pr«ctf,Why;whara rafea!! art thou then, to praife him fo for 
running? 

F^yiAhorfc-backe(yecCuckce) buconfoote bee will not 
budge a foote. 

Pm. Yes lack*, vpon inftintft. 

¥alf. I grant ye,vpoo in ft ind : well, her is there too, andonc 
Merdtke , and aJr.houfand blue Caps more. IVorce/ier is ftclne 
away by nighr,thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the newes 
you may.buy Land now ascheape as {linking Mackrcll. 

Pm. Then ’tis like,iftberecomeahorSunne,andthis ciuil! 
buffeting hold, wee (hall bay Mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nay les, by the hundreds. 

Fa/.By the Maffe.Ladp-hou Guff true,irislike wee ftialibaue 
good trading thar wa- .But tell me,//*/. Art not thou hombiy a- 
feard? thou being Hare apparent, could the world picke thee 
out threefuch Enemies againe.as that fiend c Dowgl«s i that {price 
/Vry, and that diudl GUndrtetri Art thou not horribly afraide? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Pm. Mot awhit y faith ; I Iacke fome of thy in ft in eft* 

Well, thou wilt bee horri Hy chidde to morrow, when 
thou commeft to thy Fathertif thou doe loue race , praftife an 
amwere, r 

Prince, Dcvthou ftand.for my F ather,and examine me v.pon 
tne particulars of roy life. ^ 

F«/. Shall I ? contentrthis Chaire fhall be mvState.thisDas- 
g er iHy Scepter, and thisCuflhin my Crowne/ 
tpr l n *‘. r }y Sratc « Mkcn for a ioynd ftooie.thy golden Seep. 

-nfUil bidCrowIf ^ tbyprCCi0QS ricb Crowne/or apit, 

’ ar, ^ c '-“(’ re ofG race bee notquitcout ofthee, 
wine tSS bC ^ e< t Gl ? e mce 3 cuppeofSacketo make 
Fori Jaftr U red that >t may bee thought Ihauewept; 
vcine. ^ pCakc m P 8iI * 3n » anJ 1 will do? it in King 
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'^j».WelI,hecreismyIcgge. .... 

F<*AAnd heeic is my fpccch ftandafide,NobiIitie , 

Ho. O Iefu,this is excellent fport, y faith. 

F<*/.Weepe aor/weet Queene/or trickling tearesarc vaine. • 

Ho. O the father,bow he holds his countenance ? 

Tal. For Gods fake Lords,conuey my nuftfuil Queene ; 

For teares do ft op the fioud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Iefu,he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry players, « s 
euer I fee. 

F«4 Peace good Pint pot, peace good ticklc-braine. 

Harry, 1 doe not oncly maruell w here t hou fpendeft thy time, 
hut alto, how thou art accompaincd:For though the Cammo- 
mile, the more it is troden , the fafter it growesjyet youth, the 
more it iswafted,the fooner it wcares:thou art my fonne,I haue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinon } but chiefly, a vii- 
laiious trseke of thine eye , anda foolilh hanging ofthy nether 
lip.that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne to me, here lietb 
the poyntjwby . being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed at ? fhall 
thcbleffed fonne of heauen prouea micher,and eatc Blackober. 
ries? a quetVton not to be askt.Shall thefonneof England prouc 
a thiefe,and takepurfes ? a queftion to be askt, There is aching, 
Hapy ,w hich thou haft often heard of, and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the nameof Pucb;this Pitchfasancient wri- 
ters doe report )doth dcfile?fo doth the company thou ktepeftj 
for/f-Wy, nowldoenotfpeak to thee indrinke,but in tearesj 
not in plcafure, but in paifion;not in words onely , but in woes 
alfc.'and yet there is a vertuous man, whom I haue of ten noted 
in thy company, but J know not his name. 

Prince. What manner of man, andit' like your Maieftfc ? 

F*/. A goodly portly many faith, and a corpulent,of a cheer- 
full looke,a plcafing eie,and a mol t noble carriage, and as I think, 
his age fome fifty, or birlady, inclining to tbreelcore, and now I 
remember me,hisname is Talftajfeiif that man ftiould be lewd- 
ly giuen,he deceiues me.For Harry ,1 fee vert ue in his lookesjif 
then the tree may be known by the fruit, as the fruit by the tree , 
then peremptorily 1 fpeake it , th ere is vertue in that Falftwi 
himkeepe with, the reft baniftuand tell me now, theu naughty 

varlet,tell me, where haft thou been this snpnth ? ' 

- frtncc. 



Henry the Fourth. 

prince, Voft thou fpeake like a King?doe thou ftand for me, 

and He play my father. 

p,/.P»pofcme,if thou doft it halfe fo graucly, fo maieftically 
Nothin word and matter, bang me vp by the heelcs for a Rab- 
bet-fucker, ora powlters hare. / 

prince- Wei l, hecre I am fet« 

F-r/yiAnd heere I ftand.iudge, my mafters. 

Prince. How Harry , whence come you ? 

' F*//-My Noble Lord, from Safieheape. 
prince. The complaints I heare of thce.are gricuous. 
F<*//Zbloud my Lord, they are falfe:nay,Ile tickle yee for a 
young Prince yfaitb. 

Prrwe.Sweareft thou, vngracious Boy henceforth nc’relook 
on me, thou arc violently carried away from grace;there is a Di- 
uell haunts in the likenefle of a fat old man , a tunne of uian is 
thy companion j why doft thou conuerfewith that trunkeof 
humors,that boulemg-hutchof beaftlinefle,that fwolne parcell 
of Dropfics, that huge bombard of Sacke,thatftuSt Cloake-bag 
of-gutts, hat rotted Manning-tree Oxewiththe pud ding in his 
belly, that reuerent,Vice , that gray Iniquitieftbat father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in y ceres? wherein is he good, but to tafteSack 
and drinke it ? wherein ncate and cleanly, but to came a Capon 
and eate it?wherein cunning, but inCraft?whereincraftie, but 
inViltaniefwhercinvillanous , but in all things? wherein wor- 
thy , but in nothing? 

-Fa/f. I would your Grace would take me with yous whom 
meanes your Grace ? 

Prince, That villanous abominable mifleader of youth, F^/- 
f * i that old white-bearded Satan. 
fW.MyLord,the manlknow. P ritt: T know thou doft, 

Fal But to fay, I know more harmeiiihitn then in my feirt , 
were tofay more then I know:that he is old(the more the pit- 
tiejhn white haires do witnefleit : but that he is { fluting your 
reference ) awhoremafter, that I vrterlydeny sifSzckcand 
ugar oe a fault,God helpe the wicktdnf to be old and merry be 
inne, then many an old Oaft that I know,is damn’d j if to bee 
xt ' j> e t° be hated , then 'Pharaohs [eane kine are to be-loucd. 
> m ygood Lordjbanifta Pe?o,banifli Bardol , banifh Poitou 3 but ■ 

£• 3 lor 




The tiijtory of 

-for fwcet UckfTdfafft>Vm& l*ck?FdfaJfe true 
valiant f acke F*l faffs t and therefore more valiant, being as {Z 
is old l*cke Falfiaffe, banifhnot him thy Harries cotrp Jny j,, 
ntfh not him thy Harries company ; banifh plumpe 
banifh all iheworld* 

Pritul doe, I will. Sr. ter 'BardaE running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my LordjtheShncfc, with a molt mci. 
ftrons Watch isatthedorc. 

Fa/. Oat you rogue, play out the play rl haue much to fay 
in the behalfeofchat Falfiaffe. 

Eater the Hojieffs. 

H°f.Q Iefu,my Lord, my Lord l 
F*lf. Heigh, heigh , the Diusll rides vpona Fiddlc-fticke, 
what's the matter ? 

Hof . The Sherife and all the Watch arest the dore, they are 
come to fearchthe Houfe, fhall I let them in ? 

FoZ/iDoft thou hear r t HaHi ncucr call a true piece of Gold, a 
Counterfcitjthouart ellentially made, without feemingfo. 

Vrtnce. And thou a natural! Coward , without inftin#.’ 

Falf, I deny your Majorjif you will deny the Shcrife,{o,ifnot, 
let him enter. If I become not a Cart as weilas another man, a 
plague on my bringing vp :I hope I fhall as foone bee ftraagled 
wich a Halter as another. 

Pr<»«.Goe hide thee behinde the Arras, the reft walkevpa- 
boue.l^Iow myMaftcrs/oratruc Face and good Confciencc. 

Falf&oih whidvl haue hadjbut their date is out, and there- 
fore lie hide mee. 

Frin. Call m the Sherife. 

Enter 5 her if t. and the. Carrier. 

.P'iw.Notv mafter Sheri te, what isycur will with mee? 

SW,Firft,p3rdonme»my Lci'd.A hueaudery hath followed 
certatne men vnto this house. 

ParBte.What men? 

SAer.One of them is will knovvne, my gracious Lord,agro(lc 
fat.man* 

Car. As fat at Butter. 

PriWe.The man, I do allure y cu,is not heere. 

For 1 my felfc at this time haueempioyed him i , • 
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nenrywerom®* 

And Sheri fe,T will ingage my word rothee^ 

■jhat t will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him toanfwerc thee orany man, 
por any thing he fliall be charg’d withall, 

And to let me intreaceyou Icaue the houfe. 

Sher. I will, my Lord,t here are two Gentlemen 
Haue in this robbery loft 300 markes. 

It maybe lb: it hchaue rob’d chefe men. 

He Ihalbe anfwerables a»d fo farewell. 

Slier. Good nighr, my noble Lord. 
fria. I thutke it is good monowjis it not/ 

S her. Indeed, my Lord, I thinkc it is two a ciocke. Exit, 

prince. This oyly ralcail is knowne as well as Poulcs : go call 
him forth. 

Veto.Falfiafe ? faft afteepe behinde the Arras, and fnorcing 
likeahorfe. 

Pr/i».Ha;ke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

He feareberh hie pocksts^andfmdctb cert nine papers. 

Prta. W hat haft thou found ? 

P ete. Nothing but papei s,my Lord 4 
Pw»Let’sfeewhat bethey s read them. 



Itema Capon- - ii.s.ii.d 

Item fawce 

Item Sackc, two gallons v.s.vii.d 

Item Aachoues and Sacke after Supper ii.s.vii.d 

Item bread 0 (, 



Omonllrousjbut oirehalfe penlwoi th oforead to this intole* 
rabledcale of Sacke i What there is elfe, keep clofe, week read it 
|t more aduantage,theic let him fleepe rill day, tie to the court 
m the morning, w e muft all to the Warres,and thy place fliall 
be honorable, lie pr ocure this far rogue a charge of ibote, and 
Iknow hisdearh will bee a match of cweluefcorejthe money 
than bee payed bat keagaine with adyantage j be with uu c be- 
times in the morning, and fogood morrow Pete. . 

Veto, Good morrow, gonu my Lord. Extant, 

enter Hot fpjr yt/ >*-cefi«r,Lord Mortimer , 

* Cflesdomr, 

aie take, the parties tore, 

. k u A**d 
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And our iudu&ion ftitl of profpcrous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer ,& Coufin GUttdtvrerjtfW you fit downc? 
And Vncle Worcefter ; a plague vp on it, l haue forgot the Map, 
<?/*».No,heere it isjfic coufin Perey, fir, good cpuknHetfru^ 
for by that name, asoften as L*nc after duth fpeake of you, hit 
cheeke lookespale, and with a rifing figh bee wilheth yo u j 0 
Heauen. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as he heares Omn q lendorrer 
fpokc of; 

Glen. I cannot blame him ; at my natiuity. 

The front of Heauen was full of fiery fhapes 
Of burning Creffets : and at my birth, 

The frame and foundation ol the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

J/of.Why,foit would haue done at the fame feafoo, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned,though your ielfe had neuer been 
borne. 

Glen. I fay,theEa rth did (hake when I was bom. 

Hrt.And I fay, the earth was not of my mind. 

If you fuppo(e,as fearing you, it fhookc. 

Glen, the Hcauens wcreallon fire, the Earthdid tremble. 

Hor. Oh, then theEatth fhooketolec the Hcaucnson fire, 
And not in feare of your Natiuity : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruput ions, and the teeming Eatrh 
Is with a kind of Collicke pincht and vexr. 

By the imprifooingof vnruly Windc 

Within her wOmbe, which tor inlargement ftriuing, 

Shakes the old beldame Earth, and topplesdowne 
Steeples, and moffe-growne Towers, At your Birth 
Oar Grandam Earth,haiung thisdiftemperature. 

In paffion fhooke, 

Glen. Coufin, of many men 
I doe not beare thefc croffings : giue me Icaue 
To tell you once againe, that at my birth, 

The front of Heauen was full of fiery fhapes, 

TheGoates ran from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were Itraugcly clamorous to the frighted Fields, 



Thefe figties haue markt me extraordinary. 

And all thccourfes of my life doe Chew, 
lam not in the roll ofcomtnon men : 

Where is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bank es of England i Scotland t and fVnlct, 
Which cals mcpupi'l,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but Womans fame. 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinkc there’s no man fpeakes better fVeljh , 

He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace,coufin Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why, fo can I, or fo can any man : 

But will they come, when you doe call for them ? 

Gltn. VI hy,I can teach thee,coufin,to command the Diuc! 

Hot. And I can teach thee, coufin, to fhamerhtDiuell 
By celling truth. Teil truth, and ftiatne t he D.uell. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither. 

And fle be fwornc, 1 haue power to fliame him hence. 

Oh while you liue,tell truth, and fhamc theDiuell. 

Mor * Come, come: no more ot thisvnprofitable chat, 

Gen. Three times hath Henry ft nlUngro n ke made head 
Againft my power, thrice Pom the bankesof Wyt % 
AndSandy-bortomd Sewer webaue 1 fent him 
Boorleflehome, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without bcotes, and in foule weather too ? 
How fcapes he agues in the diuels name ? 

Glen. Come, here isthc Msp,fhall wc diuidc our right. 
According to our threefold order tane ? 

tJIfor, The ^Archdeacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally : 
f«g/Wfrotn Trent t and Senerne hitherto, 

K r ul rt h Eaft, is to my part a ifi 4 nde, 

4 nj^if^ War ^ beyond 'he Sen erne fhore. 

d all the fertile land within that bound 
ro Ob,,* GltHdower'.wd, deare Cuz,to you 
He remnant Northward, lying off from Trm, 

F And 
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And our indentures tripariie arc dfif#ne, 

Which being fealed interchangeably , 

( A bufinefle that this night may execute.* ) 

To sorrow, coufin Percy ,yo» and I, 

And jnygooifcLp! d 6 tlTorcefier will fet forth. 

To meets your father and the SCettiub power. 

As i s appoy ntcd , V$,at S hrewtburji 
My father Glen hurt is not ready yet. 

Nor (hail wee needs his helps thefe fourteene dales j 
Within that (pace, you may bautdrawtie together 
Your tena * ;, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

GUn. A shorter rime ih til lend nse to yoti.Lords, 

And in my conduct (ht.lyour Ladies come, 

From whom you now muft ftealeand takeno Icatic, 

For there will be a world of water Hied, 

Vpun t he parting of your wines and 1 you. 

H»c . Me i hinkcj my moixg Nerth from Jhtrton hecre; 

In q lantity cqtials ilOt orleofyours t 
Set, how this riucr comes o*ee cranking ra,-- 
And cuts me from the btft of all my land, 

A huge ha he Moonc, a monftrous fcantle out s 
Ilehaue the currant in this place darn’d vp, 

^nd here it he f mug and filuer 7 rtnt {hall run, 

In a new channel, fti re and eiienly, 

It fhail not winde with fucli a deepe indenty 
To rob me cf fo rich a bottontc here. 

Giem. Not wind ? it {hall, it muft, you fee it doth. 

Mar Y ca, bu r it^rke how bee beat cs'his courfe,ar d rnnsBic 
VfVvifhSike atlt outage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent, as much as on the other fide it takes from you. . 

fPer.Yea^bn: a little charge will trench him here. 

And os this Nfsrthfide, win this cape of land 
And then he runs ftraight and eucn. v _ ‘ g * 

Bet. lie Isaac it fo,a little charge will doe it «. 

G lev Mir not hatie it altered, 

Bet. Will not you ? 

Glen. No, nor you {hall not. 

Her. W ho {ball lay me nay ? 
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g/ra.Why, that will T* 

H»r. Let me nor vnderftand yon then/peake it in iTtlJ* 3 * 
Glen. Icanfpeaks£»f/»/{r,Lord, aswcllas yon, 
fee l was trained vpm the Engtifb Court, 

Whcre,being but youg.l framed to the Harps 
Many an £*/A/Adittic,louely well. 

And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornament ? 

Avertuethac was neuerfeenein yon. 

Hit. Marry, and I atngladofic with all my heart 
I had rather bee a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of theie fame miter ballet- mongers 
1 had rather hcare a biazt-n canfticke rurad , 

Ora dry wbeele grate on the ax S-tree , 

And that would let my teeth nocht/;g an edge. 

Nothing lo much as mining Poetry .* 

T’is like the torc’t gate of a Ihuf fling nag. 

(7/?*.Coaii,you ihalJ baue turn'd- 
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To any well-detenu g f iend : 

But in the way o( D^ rgiine , aurkeyccmec .• 

Ilecau’l on the ninth part ofa ha ire. 

Are the indentures drawnc? (hall wee be gone? 
<?/«.T h c Moone ihines f aire,you may away by nigh'; ; 
lie haile the writer , and withal! 

Breake with your wines ,ofyour departure hence, ; 

I as afraid my daughter will run mad, “ 

So much thee doteth on her Mertitn-y. V * Exit. 
Mor Fte, coufin Percy ,bow you vrotfc my father ! 
I cannot ebufe^ fomccituc foccsrocrsrncc 
With telling mcc of the Mold warp and the Ant’ 

Of the dreamer Merlin, and his Prophecies; * , r 
And of a dragon, and a finlefie fifh, 

A ciip-wingd Grifiin,anda moult eh Rauch, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, 

And luchadeaieof skimblcskainblc fiufFc, ’ 

Asputs race from my faith.I tell you what* ; 

H« k!d mcc I, ft V"f: 

h **•*»•♦ tkefeucralMtosAmcC^ <*> 
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That were his Lackics » I cried huo7,and Well, go to 9 
But markt himnoc a word ; O, hee is as tedious 
As a ty red Horfc , a ray ling W lie, 

Worfe thena fuiokie Hoafe. I bad rather liue 
With Cheefe and Garlike in a Windmill farre. 

Then f eed on cates , and haue him talke to met, , 

In any Summci -houfein Chriftendome. 

Mar. In faith he was a worthy Geatleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 

3n fl range conccalements , valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous 5 ffible, and as bountiful!' 

As Mines ofArf «: ihall Jrell you, Coafin, 

Hee holdsyour temper m a high rtfped. 

And cubs himfclfe,euen of his natural! fcope, 

When you come crolfe his humor, faith hee does 
1 warrant you, chat man is not aliue, 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done, 
Witho 4 {*hc tafteof danger andrcproofc 5 
But doc net vfe it oft, let mcc intreat you, 

Mor. In faith, my Lord , you are too wilfull blame. 

And fince your comming hither, haue done enough ' 

To put him quite befides bis patience. 

You mu ft needs learne, Lord, to amend this fault. 

Though lometimcs it fhew grcatnefle,courage,b!ood^ 

And thats the dearefl graceit renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harfh rage, 

Defeft of manners, wantof Gouernement , 
Pride,hautindTe,opinion,and d.ddainc ; 

The leaft of which haunting a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and lcaues behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides, 

Beguihng hem of commendation. 

Hot.W ell, l am fchoold,Good*tnanncrs by your (peed* 
Hcere come our wiues,and let vs take our ieaues. 

Enter Q'.endower.vntb the Ladies. 

Afor.This is the deadly ip'ght that angers me , 

My Wife canfpeakc no £«£/$, I no Weljb. 

Daughter wecpcs, &eek not part with you, 

Shtsk 
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Sbeele be a fouldier too, fheelr to the warres, 

Jtfor.Good fathtr,tell her, that fhee , and my Aunt P trey, 
Shall foH°w inyourcondutft fpeedily, 

Gltndower fpt*k?s to btrits W tlfkjtndfktt anfmreJ 
him tn the fame. 

Qltn, She isdefperatc beere. 

Apeeuift felfe-wifd harlotry , one that no perfwafion can doe 

good vpon. 

The L*dj fteahes tn Welfh , 

(JtfcrJ vnderftand thy lookes, thatprety Welfh, 

Which thou powreft downe from thele fwelling Heauens, 

I am too perfect in, and but for jfhame, 

In fuch a parley I ant were thee. 

7 he Lady agatne in Wtlfh. 
jtdor.l vnderftand thy kiffes , and thou mine, 

And thacs a feeling deputations 
But I will neuer bee a truant, loue, 

Till I haue [earn'd thy language, for thy tongue 
Makcs#v/yZ>as fweete as ditties highly pend* 

Sung by afaire Queenc in a Summers bower, 

Withrauifhing diujfion to her lute. 

C/*».Nay,if thou melt, then will ihee runne mad, 

TheLody Jpeafps agaitie in Welfb. 

Mtr.O , I am ignorance it fclfc in this. • 

G/*».bhe bids you on the wanton ruftics lay you dowB$, 

And reft your gentle head vpon her lap , , 

And fhee will fing the long tharpleefeth you. 

And on yoar eyelids crowne the god of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing beauintfle, 

Making inch difference betwixt wakcand fleepe v 
Asis the difference betwixt day and night, 

Tne hou re before theheauenlyharutft teeme 
Beg»ns his goiden progreffe in the Eaft. 

Mer t W ith all my heart tie fit and heart her fing , 
yihat time will our Booke I tbinke beedrawi-t. 

Glen. Do loj and thole Muficans that £hai! play to yocr, 
a 7^ *)’ re a thoufand Leagues ft otn ther.cc, 

hditraightthcy £hal bee here, fit wd a. tend. 

F 3 . Htt. • 
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^f.Com?ir<ftf,thouarr pcrfcA inlying downe, ; jj 
Coinc,quickc,quick£, that 1 may Jay my head in thy iap» 
ta.Gojcc giddy goofe. 

1 be \JHttftcke pUjts* 

Hot, Now T perceiue the Diuell v ndcr ft a nd s 
Aad ’tis no maruelbce is lo humorous, 

Sirlady hee is a good mufician. 

1*4^ .Then would you bee nothing but muficall , 

For you are altogether by humors ; 

Lie ftil,ye thick, and hcare the Lady fing in Welfb* 

Hot. I had rather heare,Lady,my bicech howle in Irifk. 
X*<*.Would’ft bauc thy head broken 1 
Hot. No. 

L4.Then,bec fliil. 

K«f. Neither, tis a womans fault. 

Lo. Now God hc!pe thee. 

Hot * To the \Ntlfh Ladies bed. 

La. What's that? 

Hot* Peace, fhte fings. 

Hcer? the Lady fags <* Wel/bfong* 

Hot. Come, lie hau<; your long too. 

Lo, Not mine ir> good tooth. 

Hur.Noc yours in good fooih?Hart, youfweare likea com* 
fitm.iker*wdc ; not you in good tooth, & as true as Uiue,andai 
Cod lhall mend met, and as lure as day .• 

And giuelt fuch farcer ec fur ety faor thy othes 3 
As if thou neaer w ilk’ll further then Finsbury. 

Svveare inte,^re,likc a Lady as thou art, - 
Aaood mouth-filling oath,*ndlcauein footh, 
luch proteft or pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluetgsrds,and Sunday Cictizens. 

Ccme,fiug. 

Z-4.I will not fing, 

Hrf.Tis theinext way to tumetayIor,or be red-breftteaenttt 
and the indentures bedrawrse , ile away within thefe ••h° urs i 
and fb come in when yeewilL ; 

G&w, Come, come; Lord Mort'mor^QVi. are flow. 

As HtfLord Perej is on fire togoc. 



. t fiis our Booke is drawne,wecle butfeale, 

Aid then to horfe immediately. 

MorW ith ali my heart. Exeunt, 

Safer the Kin g. Prince of Woles, and others. 

Hine. Lords,giuc vs leauc.thc Prmccoi Wales, zud I, 

Malt Mue fome priuatc conference.but be neere at hard. 

For wc ftull preiently baue need of you Exeunt Lords* 

Jknow not whether God will haue it fo, 

Far fome difplcafing fcruice I haue done, 

That in hi* fecret doome,out ot my blood, 

Hcele breed reuengement and a fcourge for me ; 

But thou doft in the paffsges of life. 

Make me belceue, thac thou art onely eiark’t 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of Heaucn, 

To punifh my mif-trcadings.Tell me elfe, 

Could fuch inordinate and low deli res, 

$uchpoore,fuch bare, fuch Ipwdduch mcane attempts 
Such barren pleafures.rude fociety, 

As thou art tnatcht withall,and grafted to, 
^ccompaniethegreatneffcof thy blood, 

/In d hold their leuell with thy Princely heart ? 

Prw.Soplcafe your Maiefty,I would I could 
Quite ail offences with as clcare excufe, 

4/4 s well as I am doubcleffe I can piirgc 
My felfe of many I ara charg'd witball s 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 
e/fsin reproofc of many tales dcuifde, 

Which ok the care of Great. neffe need* mu ft hesre' 

By fmiliqg pick-thankes,and bale newes-mongers, 

I may forfomc things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandrea, and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my true fubinilTion. 

Kiog.God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy affstftions, which doe hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thyanceftors s 
Thyplacein Councell thou hall rudely loft, 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fupplide, 
art almoft an alicu to tjic heart* 

X* ... _ ^ 
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OF all the Court and Princes of my blood. 

The hope and expectation of thy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foulc of cuery man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinkethy falls 
Had I lb Iautlh of my prefence beene, 

So common hackncied in the cyea of men t 
So ftalc andcheape to vulgar company. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crownc, 

Had ftillkept loyall to poffeflion. 

And left me in reputclcffe baniftimenc. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood, 

By being leldomcfeene, I could not ftirre. 

But likea Comet! was wondred at, 

That men would tell their Children, This is he t 
Others would fay. Where? Which is B»U'tngbro»k$ 
And then I Hole all coartcfie from heauen. 

And dfeft my ielfe in fuch humility, 

That I did piucke allegiance from mens hearts : 
Loud fhoutes and falutations from their mouthes, 
Eu cn in the prefence of the crowned King. 

Thus 1 did kcepe my perfon frefh and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontifical!, 
Ne J refecne,but wondred at,and fo my date* 
Seldomc,but fumptuous, (hewed like a tcaft 
And wanne hy rareneffe fuch folemnity. 

The skipping King, he ambled vp and downc. 
With (hallow iefters, and ra(h bauin wits, 

Soone kindled,and foone but n r, carded his ftate. 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles; 

Had his great name prophaned with theirfeornes. 
And gaue his conntefcance againft his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes,and ftand the pu(h 
Ofeuery beardleifevaine comparatiue. 

Grew a companion to the common ftrect*, 
Enforc’t himfelfeto popularity, 

Thatbeing daily fwallowed by mens eyes. 

They forfeited with hony, and began to loath 
Thetatle offwcctBeffe,whercof a little. 
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v{orC then a little, is by much too much. 

So when be had occafion to bee fccnc, 

L W as, but as theCuckow is in Iune, 

H-ard, not regarded; fcenc but with fuch eye* 
A sfickeand blunted with community^ 

Afford no extraordinary gaze* 

Such as »'« bent on fun-like Maiefty, 

W hen it (hines feldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd 3 and hung theireye-lidsdcwnc, 
S; f pc in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft, 

Ascloudy menvleto doc to their adueriaries. 
Being with his prefence, gluttcdjgorgde, and full. 
And in chat very lincstf-wry.ftandeft thou, 
for, thou haft loft thy Princely priuledge, 

With vile participation. Not an eye 
But is a werry of thy common fight, 

Sauemiae, which hithddired to lee thee mo re. 
Which now doth that I would not hauc it done. 
Make blind it felfe with foolifh tcnderne(Te. 

P«».l (hall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfe. ATiag. For all the world 

Asthou artto this hourc, was Richard then, 

When I from France fetfooteac Raue*fpHrgb, 
Andeucn as I was then, is Percy now : 

Now by my feepter .and my foule to bootet 
He hath more worthy intereft to the date 
Then thou, the fhadow of fuccefiion. 

For of no right nor cplour like ro right 
He doth fill fields with Harneffe in the Realms 
Turncs head againft the Lyons armed lawes, ' 
And being no more ia debt to yceres then thou. 
Leads ancient Lords,and rcuerent Bifhops oil. 

To bloody bactels.and to brufingarmes. 

What neuer-dywg honour bath he got, 

Againft renowned Dowglat ? whofe high dcedcs, 
Whofe hot incur (ions and great name in Armes, 
Holds l rom all lbuldierschiefoMaiority 9 
And military titlecapf tall, ' 
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" Through Ml the Kingdomes that acknowledge Cbrift, 
Thrice hath the Hoiffur (JMkrs in fwathtog clothes, 
Thisinfant warriour,m his entet prizes, 

Dfcumfited great Dewglaij&nz him or.ee. 

Enlarged him,and made a friend of him. 

To fillthe mouth of deepe defiance vp, 

And fhake the peace and (afctyofoarthronc. 

And what fay you to this ? Verey -■ Northumberland 
TheAichbilhops Grace of T dr k^Do veglas^ M ortimtr % 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore doe 1 tell thefe newestothce? 

Why yHorrj ,do 1 re!i thee of my foes, 

Which art my neerettsnd deareft enemy ? 

That thou art likeenough through vaflallfcare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftartof fpleene, 

To fight againft me vnder P ercies pay, 

To dbg his heeles, and curt fie at his n o wnes, 

TO (hew howmueh thou art df generate. 

*Prin. Doenot thinke (biyotrffall not findeit fo, 
AndGod f orgiue them, that-fb much haue l waidc 
YourMaieftiesgoodtHbughtsaway from meet 
1 will redeeme all this on 'ferries head j , 

Andin the clofingofjforoc glorious day ' 

Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne. 

When I will weare a garment all ofblobd, 

And lUincmy fauoursin a bloody maske. 

Which wafht away, fhall (irowre my fhamewith if. - 
And that (hall be the day, when ere it lights. 

That this fame childe of honour and renowne. 
This gallant /A»t$*r, this al-praifed K night. 

And your vnt houghtof Horry chance to meete. 

For euery honour fitting on his hclme, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My fhame redoubled. For the time will come. 

That ! (hall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

- 'Tercy is bat my factor, good my Lord, 

To engroffe my glorious deeds on my behalfco * 
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And I will call him to fo ftri d account, 

Thathee (hall render euery glory vp, 

Vea,euea the (bghteft worfhip of his time , 

Or I will tcarc the reckoning from his heart . 

This in the name of God I promife here, 

The which if he be pleafd.I fhall performc. 

Ido befeech your Maieftiemay lalue, 

The long growne wounds of my intemperances 
If not, the end ofilife cancels ail bands , 
jirA 1 will dye an hundred thoufand deaths, 

Ere break e the (mailed pai cellofthisfovvv 
King*\ hundred thoufand rebelsdic in this. 

Thou lhalt haue charge , and foueraine truft herein. 
How now, good Blunt i thy looks are full offpeed* 
Enter Blunt , 



Blunt, So hath t he bufines that I comcto (peakc of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland ha t h fen t word. 

That ‘Dowgloi and the Enghjb rebles met 
Theeieuench of this monetb,at Shrewsbury', 

A mighty and a fearefull head they arc, 

(If promifes bee kept on euery hand ) 

AseuercfFcred fouleplayin a State. 

King, The Earle erf fVefimerUuMkt forth to day. 

With him my (onne Loi d lohu of L unc«Jler % * 

For this aduertiftment is fiiue dayes old. 

On Wednefday next.H^ry.'liou lhaltfct forward: 
OaThurfday.wtourfelues will march. Our meeting 
]sBriigenortb,zniyxurry,yo{x fhall march 6 

Through Gloctfter (kire, by which account 
Our bufines valued lomctwelue dayes hence, 

Our geaerall. forces at Brtdgenortb (hall mcctc. 

Our hands arc fall of bufines, let’s away. 

Advantage feedcs him fat, while men d elay, Exeunt* 

Enter Falftoffle and Bor doll* 

FelMrdoB, am I not fallen away vilely fince this fall aftioni 
; iod nocdwiHe* .hj 

mMSmvJTl locle gowne. T am wi heredrkean oldt 
W'Mn, Weh, lie repent, and that fed lint ? y,\v hilc I am ir 

Q % . 
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fo Hie liking, l ftiall be out of heart (hortly,and then I lhall hau e 
no ftrcngtb to repent. And I haue not forgotten what the infi<J t 
of a Church is made of, lam aPcppercorne,a br ewers horf e 
the infide of a Church. Company , villanous company hath 
heenc thefpoyleofmee* 

"Bar-Sir \ob», you are fo fretful), you cannot liue long, 

Fal. Why there is it,come,fing meea bawdy Song, make me 
merry : I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a Gentlman need to bee, 
vertuous enough, fwore little, dic’d not afcoue feuentimesa 
weeke,went to Bawdy houfe not aboue once in a quarter of an 
houre,paide money that I borrowed three or f oure times, lined 
well, and in good compaffe,and now I liue out of all order, out 
of compaffe. 

Bar .Why ,yoa arefo fatte,S»r John, that you mull ncedesbe 
©ut of all compaffe s out of all reafonable compaffe , Sir John. 

Fal , Doe thou amend thy face, & lie amend my life:thoa art 
our Adaiirail,thou beareft the Lanternc in the Poope, but’tis in 
tbeNol'eof thee, thou art the King of the burning lampe. 

Bar. W hy. Sir lehn, my face docs you no harmce. 

F4/.No,lIe bee fworne , I make as good vfe ofit , as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head , or a memento mori.l neuer fee thy 
face, but 1 thinke vponhell fire, and ‘Dtues that lined in Purple : 
for there hee is in hisRobc-s, bunring, but uing. If thou wert any 
way giuen to vertue,Ivvoaldlweareby thy face: my oath fhould 
be, By this firej tbats GoUt AngehBiit thou art altogether giuen 
ouer;&wert indeede,but for the light in thy face,thcSunneof 
vtter darkcneffe.iy ben thou runft vp Gadt-billh the night, to 
catch my 4torfe, if i did not [thinke that thou hadftbcea an 
Ignis fatttuspt a bal oLwild-firejtheiVs nopurchafein MonyO 
thou att a perpetual, Ti$-.umph,ard euerlafting Bone-fire-light, 
thou haft i'aued me,a thou laud Markesin trnkes and Torches, 
walking with thee in the. nighf bet wixtTauerne & Tauerneibuf 
theSacke thac thpuhaftcjrunke one, would haue bought mee 
Lightsas good cheapen of the deartft Chandlers in §uroj>. I 
haue maintained that Salamander ofy ours, with fire, anytime 
this two and, thirtieyeeresiGod reward .me for it. 

Bar. ZVoud , I would ray face were in your belly. 

JW. God amercy. fo ftmuld J be htart-burntd, . 

; j •" How 
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How now, darae Partin- theHen,haueyoa enquired 
vet who pick, my pocket? Enter Hojlege, 

ftvJf'WbySir lo^»,what do you think, Sir fcWdoyou think 
1 keepc tbeeut s in my houfc/I baue fcarcht,I haue enquired, fo 
haz my husband,man by man,boy by boy, feruant by feruant s 
the tight ofa haire was neuer loft in my houfe before 
fa/.Yelie. Hofteflej'TI^Mwas fhau*d,and loft many a haire* 
jnd lie be fworne my pocket was pickt : goe to, you. are a wo- 



pjanijgot* 

jjof. who I ? I defiethee iGods light, I was neuer cald foin 
mine owne houfe before. 
fal. Got to, I know you well enough#, 

Htf/.No,S<r Iobnyou doe not know me, Sir lobrr, I know you 
Sir loin gjou owe me money Sr fob*, and now you pickea 
quarrel! to beguile me of it : I bought, you a dozen of fhirtes 
to your backe. 

F*/.Donlas, filthy Doulas : I hauegiaen them away to Baker a 
wiues, they haue mads boulters of them. 

H of. Now as lam a true woman, Holland of viij.s ,an ell* you 
owe money here befides. Sir I ohn, for your diet, and by*drink- 
jngs,and mony lent you, xiuij. pound. 

Falf. He had bis part of it,ler him pay. 

H of . He ? alas, he ispoore,!ie hath nothing. 
filf. Howl poor; ? looke vpon his face* What call you rich? 
let them coine his Nofe,iec them coine bis t heekcs.lle not pay 
adenyer:whar,wiiiyou make a y ounker of me ? fhall I not take 
mine cafe in mine Inne but 1 fhall haue my pocket pickt? I haue 
loft a fcalt Ring ot my Grandfathers, worthforty markf. 

H«/.0 Iefu,I haue heard the P rmce tell him, I know not ho w 
ofc.thar that Ring was Copper. ‘ v; ‘1 

F*lf. How? the Vhnc* is a Iacke,afneakc*cupi Zbloud and he 
Were here, I would cudgcll him likeie Dog, if he- would fay fo. 
Enter the Vrince marebing^tnd Falftajfe metis, him, 

•i- •* iflayingan- hifT*tt«e.bto* tlilifOfFefei ■■ ' 

Fal. How now Lad, is the wind in that doorc yfaith? 
^ftwc.all march ? ’ v'.f U'UiJ.i •• :i 

B*'. Y‘a tw o a .d twozNewgate fafhiop. 

”Sfi • My Lore, I pray you heare ine. 
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Pri". What faift thou , Miflris qntVlj ? how docs thy hus. 
t and? I loue him well, he is an honeft man* 

Ho ft. Good my Lord, hearc me® 

Pal, Pretbee let her alone, and lift to mce- 
Prtn, Whatfaift thou, lackef 

Frf/.Jhe other nighc Ffcli afleepe here behind theArras.and 
had my pocket pick’t, this boufe is turnde bawdy»houfe,they 
pi eke pockets* 

Vrtn . W hat didft thou lofe, I ec\' ? 

Faift, Wik thou bt leeue me, H*/? three or fourc bonds of for. 

ty pounds apeiccc, and a feale Ring of my grandf athers. 

Prin, A trifle, lorne eight penny matter. 

H«y?.So I told him.my Lord, and J faid, I heard yourGrace 
fay to t and,my Lord/itc fpeake«,moft vilely ofycu.likea foule* 
mouth’d man, as he is, and faid, he would cudgcll you* 

Tm. ' What he did not ? 

H^.There’s neither faith.tf uth,nor womanhood in roe effe. 
F 4 /. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prunejnor .0 
more truthin thee, then in a drawne Foxsand for womanhood, 
Mayd- marian may be the Deputies wife of the Ward to thee, 
Gocyou thing,goe. 

H»/?.Say,what thing, what thing ? 

Frf/.What thing? why, a thingeo thankc God on. 

Heft, l am no thing to thankeGod on,I would thou fhouldft 
know it.* I am an honed mans wife, and letting thy Knight-hood 
•fide,thouart a knauc,tocallmeefo. 

Pal. Setting thy Womari-hood afide, thou art a bcaftjtofay 
other wife. 

/fy?.Say,what be aft, thou knaue,tliou ? 

Pal . What beaft?why an Otter. 

P rin, An Otter, Sir lohnf why an Orter ? 

Fal.4 Why flhet’s neither fiihncrflefhj amanknowesnoc 
wheu tohaue her. 

Ho ft, Thou art anvniuft man in faying fo ; thou ,or any can 
kaowes where .to haue.me,thou Knaue rhou- 
Prin. Thcufayeii tmtMtftcJje, anj$ Let (JiunderstbecnKft 
grofelv. ^ 

H-^.So hcc doth you, my Lord, and faid this other day, 






You ought him a thoufand pound. 

Pri*. Sirra,doe I owe you a thoufand pound ? 
ydf. A thoufand pound, »*//? a Milliom thy loucis worth a 
Million: thou oweft me thy loue. 
fjofi. NayjtnyLordjhe called yon lac$f t md fayd he would 



cudswii you $ 
pal. Did \yBardoH ? 
gar, indeed, Sw / »b*;you fayd fo. 

F*/.Yea,if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I fay tis coppendar’ft t hou be as good as thy wordnow? 
fat. Why Half thou knowit,as thou art bat a man, I dare/ 
but as thou art Prince ,1 (care thee,s»T fearc the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. l r , , 

Prin. And why not as the Lyon $ 

yal. The King himfelfe isto be feared, as the Lyon » doeft 
i If hpare rhee.as I fearc thv Father?nav^nri I doe.l 



pray God my Girdle breake. 

* prin. 0,if it lhouldjhow would thy gutsfall aboutthy knees? ' 
But firi a,ther*s no roome for Faith,Truth,(nor Honefty,iu this 
bofomeof thine ; it isali fild vp with Guts, and Niidnffes* 
Charge an honeft woman with pickingthypockc? W hy-thou 
horefon impudent Imboft rafcalfif there were any thing irvthy 
pocket, but taacrneteckonin°s,merHora»d»ms of Bawdy hou- 
fes , and one poore pen i worth of Sugar- candy to make thee 
long-winded: if thy pocket were inrient with any otheriniu- 
rics but thefe, 1 am a Villaine ; and yet you wiU Rand to it , you 
will not pocket vp wrong: art thou not afhamed ? 
RLDoftthou heare, Ha/? Thou knowft , in the ftapeof inno- 
ccncy >9 Adam fell: and what fhoald poore lack.e Valfla fr doe in 
the dayesof villarty? thou l'eeft,! hatiemore flefh the*? another 
man, and therefore more frailtysyou confefte then you pick* my 
Prin. it appeares fo by the ftory. ( pocket. 

forgiue thee : goc make ready brcakcfaR*.]^© 
thy Husband, Iooke to thy Sernant$,chci ifh ’•by Gheft^thou. 
(halt finde me tradable to any bnntft rcalon ; thoukeftlaui 
pacified Hills nay, I pretbee be gone. , . , fJ . 

Now H «/, to the ne wes at Court for the robbery :j^ a .Lbw js 
thatanfwercd? & 1 ' 
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Vrin.O my fiycetc beefcj muRRil be good t^rgcll to tfc«' 
the money 15 payd backeagaine* * 

Fnl. 0,1 dee not! like that paying b icke,tis a double labour. 
V~i>tA am good friends will) my 1 a; her.and may do any thing, 
F^/Rob me the Exchequer the firff thing thoudoeft, and do 
it with vnwafhc hands too. 

5*>\Doc,my Lord, 

Pri*. I hauc procured thee A«^*,a charge of foot, 

F <*/. I would jt had becne of horfe. W hert (hall I find one that 
can dealt well ? O fora fine theefe of rbe age ofxxii. or therea* 
bout : I am hainoifly vnprouidtd WclI.God be thankedfor 
theiifiebels.* they offend none but thevertuous, I laud them, I 
praylethem. Prince. Bar do It. Bar. My Lord. 

Prtn. Goe beare this, letter to Lord Iohn of 'L<t*c*fi e r % 

To my brother lob * : thisto my Lord of VP ejflmcrUnd, 
Coe, Fete, to horfejfor t hou and I 
Haue thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner timet 
Jacks t meete me to morrow in the Temple hall, 

At two a clbcke in the aftemoone, 

There fiialt thou know thy charge,and there receiue 
Mony and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy Rands on high, 

A nd eyther they or we muft lower lye, 

F*/,Rarc words/braue world, Wsfteffefny bteakefaft.come, 
Oh, J could wiih this tauerne were my drum. Exeunt. 

Enter Jj otJpstrytForeefter, and Dowglas. 

Hof. Well fayd, my noble 5cof,if fpeakiog truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery. 

Such attribution fhould thzDowglas haue, 

As not a Soul diet of this feafons fiampe, 

' Should goe fo generall curratit through the world t 
By G od I cannot flatter, I defie 
The tongue of Toothers, but a brauer place 
In my hearts louehath no man then your felfc. 

Nay t^skc me to my word,approue me, Lord, 

©^♦Tljiou art the King of honour. 

No than fo potentbreaihes vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him* Enter eat with Uttttt, 

Wt, 






^<.Doefo,wd’tis well: what letters .haue you thercfl can 

^/vThcfe lexers come from your father. 

[ Letters from him? why comes he not himfelfc? 

Afcii He cannot come, my Lord ^)e is grieuous lick. 
tf/t Zounds,bow haz heleifurcto bee fickc 
Tnfuch a iuftling time? vvholeades his power f 
Vnderwhofe gouernement come they along ? 

Vff/.Hb letters beare his mind, not I his mind. 

^r.l'prethce te fl me, doth hec keepe his bed ? 

MefiMc did my Lor d,foure day es ere T fee forth, 
Aridacthctimcof my departure hence, 

Hec was much feard by his Phificion. 

Wor.l would the Rate of tune bad firft bin whole. 

Ere he by fickneffc had bin vifited : 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Hu. Sickcnovn Pdroopc now? this fickncsdothinfeiR 
The very lif e*b ood of our enterprize, 

'Tis catching hither, eucn toourcampe : 

He writes me hcre,that inward fickneffc. 

And that his friends by deputatibn. 

Could not fofoone be drawne,nor did he thinker c meete, 

Tolsy fo dangerous and dcare a rruR 
Onanyfoule ren»oud,but onhisowhej 
Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifement. 

That with our final! coniun<Rion,we fhould on* 

To fee how for tunc is difpos J d to vs : ,L ' r 

For, as he writes, there is np quailirg now, 

Becaufe the King is ccrtai nely poffeR 
Of all ourpurpofss : what (ay you to it ? 

War. Your fathers iicknefRisa maims to vJ. 
ff»f.Aperilousgafl),a very limmelopt off, • • 

And yet, in faich ic isnot his prefent want 
Seeaiesmore then wefhallfinde ir. Were it good, 

To fet the exaft wealth of all our States, 

All at one caft l to fet fo rich a maine, 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfull houre? 

It were not good, for therein fhould we read 

H The 



_ — ♦v* / wy 

The very bottom® and thefoule of Hope, 

The veiy lilt, the very vtmoR bonnd 
Of all our Fortunes,. 

Dowg. Fayth.and fo wee fhould, 

Where now remaines a fweetrtuerfion, 

W c may boldly fpend vpon the hope ofwtat ’ti$ to come * 
A comfort of retirement liues in this* ” 

Hot. A randeuous,a home to fly vnto. 

If that theDiuell and mifchancelooke big 
Y pon the may denhead of our affaires, & 

*f*\Butyec I would your father had been heere* 

The quality and heire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be thought 

By fome,thatknownotwhyhcisaway 

That wildomc,loyaIty, and meere diflike 
Of our proccedings,kept the Earle from hence, 

«/* na thmke,how fuch an apprehenflon 
May turncthc tide of fearefull faction, 

«^nd breed a kinde ofqueftion in our caufc t 
For ,well you know, we of the ofifing fide, 

Muft keepe aloofe from ftriaarbiterment. 

And flop allfight-hoJes.suery loope,ffom whence- 
Tht eye of rcafon inay pric in vpon vs s 
This abfence of your Father drawes a curtaine;- 
That fiie wes the igoorant,a kinde of feare 
B. fore not dreamt of, 

.ffw.Youftrainetoofarrei Ml 

I rather of his abfence make this vft^ 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

^ larger dare to your great enrerprtze; * 

E l r l e ‘ w u er , c hccrc -‘ formcn m»ft think, . 

If <ve Without his helpe, can make a head 

To pufii againft theKingdome, with his helpe, 

We fhall, or turne it topfic ruruy downe : 

Yetal! goes well,ye t all our ioyntsare whole; 

-^V AS i 1Car / ca , n tbinkc ‘ rhc " is not fuch a word 
Spokcof in$<WW,as thisdreameof feare, 

Eithr Sir Rich, 'Uerneit , 

tit! 



Henry the Fount}* 

Hfft* M.y confix V<rno » , welcome by my foale. 
frr.Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord- 
ly Earieot W'^'wr/^Kd/euen thoufand ftrong, 
li marching hitherwards , withPraice lohn. 

Hoe.tiJ harme, what more ? 

Vrr.And further,! baue learned, 

TheKi' g himfelfe in perlon hath fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeediiy , 

Withfhong and mighty preparstion. 

Hot. Hi fhall bee welcome too; Where is his Sonne* 

The nimble- footed mad-cap, Pttuceef Wales, 

And his Cumrades,th*c date the world afide. 

And bid it pafle ? 

Vrr.All furnifht ? all in Artnes ? 

All plumps like E%iges,thar with the windc 
Bay ted like Eagles, hauing lately bath’d 
Gliitring in golden Coates like linages. 

As full of fpi ric as t he moneth of May, 

A^dgcrgiousas the Sunn* at Midfummer; 

Wantoa as youthfull Goates , wild as young Buis • 

I law young, Harry, with his Beuer on. 

His Cullies on his thighes, gallantly arm’d. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with (uch eafeintohisfeate, 

As if an e^f ogcll dropt downe from the Cloudcs, 

To turn and windea fiery PageJ/es, 

Ai id witch the world with noble Horfe-manfhip. 

Hit. No more , no more, worfe then the Sunnc inMardh. 
This prayfc doth nourifh Agues; let them cotne. 

They come like Sacri fices in their trim, 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of fmokie warre, 

-dll hot and b!ceding,will wee offer them : 

Themaylcd CMart ftiallonhis Altarfit 
Vptotbeearesin blond. lamon fire 
Toheare thij rich reprizall is fonigh: 

A nd yet notour s-Comedet me take my Horfe, 

Who is to bcare me like a thunder -bolt, 

Againfl; the bolome of the Trinac of w ales : 
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Burry fO Barry fa all not Horfe to Horfc 
Meece.and nc’rc part, till one drop downe a eoarfe; • 

Oh, that G lendower were come. 

FVr.Theic is more newes, 

1 learned in Worcefter, as 1 rode along, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteenedayes. 

Dowg. Thats the woi ft ty dings that I hearc of yet. 

W«rJ by my fayth that bearesa frofty found. 

Ho/. What may the Kings whole battell reach vnto ? 
Fer.Tothirtic thoufandi 

Hor.Forttelct it bee. ' ■ • > 

My Father and Glendower being both away t 
The powers of vs may ferue fo great a day. 

Come,Iet vs mullerfpetdily, 

Doomcs day is neerejdieaKjdiemcrrily. - * 

Dovrgt Talke not of dyingsl am out of feai'e 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe ycere. Exeunt 

Enter F*lft*lffe and Bardol. 

fnl. Bar d»l, get thee before to ("ouentry, fill meea bottle of 
Sacke,our Souldicrs ftrall march through; WeelctoS»«»» 
blUt o night. 

r. £<jr.WiU you giue mccmoney,Captaine ? 

Falf.La y out, lay ou t . 

Sar . This bottle makes an Angell. 

Falf, And it doe, take it for thy lab®ur,and ffit make twcntic, 
. take them all, l*leanfwer thecoynagc;bid my Lieutenant?^ 
meet meat Townes end. 

Bar. I willjCapwinerfarcwck Exit* 

Faff. Ifl be afham’d of my Souldiers, I am a fowft Gurnet ; I 
i haue mifufed the Kings preffe damnably.! .haue got in exchange 
of i y o.SouIdiers, j oo.and odde pounds.! prefife mee none but 
good Houfhoiders, Yeomens fonnesjinquirc me out contracted 
Batchelers,fuch ashad ben askttwice on the Banes.fccha com. 
modirie ofwartnc fiiucs, as hadasliefeheare tbeDiwilasa 
Drumme, fuchasfearethereportofaCaljcicr, worfetkna 
ftrook-foole.ora hurt Wild-duekc .* I prclt mee none but/wb 
Tofts and butter, with hearts in therr bellies nobiggcr tfiffiPins 
heads, and they haue bousht‘Out their feruiccs: and now, my 

- ' whole 
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whole charge confifts of Ancients* Corporals , Lieutenaars, 
Gentlemen ofCompanies,Slaues as ragged as Lazarus inthc 
paintedClotfc whcicthe Glu^Ons Pogs licked his Sores :and 
fuch as indeed were neuer Souldiers^ but difcardedvniuftSer- 
uingtnen.yonger Sonnes to yonger Brothers, reuol ted Tapfters 
andOftler»,tradc-falne,theCankersofa calme world, and long 
peacetimes more difhonourable ragged, then an old lac’d An- 
cient : and fuch haue I to fill vp theroomesofehemas haue 
bought out their feruices, that you wculd thinke,that I had a 
hundred and fiftietottered Prodigals , lately conic fromSwinc- 
kecping,from eating draffe and buskes. A mad fellow met me>- 
onthevvay, and told me 1 had vnloaded all the gibbets, ano 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feenefuch Skar-crowes. 
Ilenot march thorow 'giueutry with them, that’s fiat; nayjand 
the villains march wide betweene the legs, as if they had Gy lies 
on/or indeed, I had the moft of them out ofPrifonttherc’s not 
a Shirt and a halfe in all my company , and the halfe ftiirt is two 
Napkinstackt together, and throwne oner the fhouldcrslike 
a Htralds coatc without flceue$;and the Shirt, to lay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoft ofS* \Albamt,OK the red-nole Irvkecper 
ofO<«'>»/rj:but that’s all one , they’le finde Linnen enough oa 
eucry Hedge. 

Enter the Fringe, and the Lord ofWsflmcrland. 

P r»». How now blowne lackePhow now Quilt? 

Fa/.Wbat Hal ? How now mad wag, what adiuell doft tho 
'mWarwickJhire*. My good L.of W earner land, \, Cry you mcrcy,I 
thought your honour had already bin at S brtvittbnrj. 

Wf/?.Fayth, S*r lehn, ’tis morethen tiroe,thar I were there, 
and you too; but my powers arc there already : the King, I can 
tell you, loobes for vsall jwemuftaway all night. 

F<«/.Tut, neuer fearettell tne,Iam asvigHant as a Cat, to ftcal# 
Creame. 



Pr*'*.T thinke to fteale Crcame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
ready madethte butter: but tell mce/tf^jWholefeUovvt.'iare 
thefethat come after' ? ’ < 

F*/.Mine,LLf/,mine. . ^ - 

Ididneaerfeefuchpittifu!! rafeals. 

2*1* Tut, tut, good enough to toftejfood for powder, food' 

u , ■ for 
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forpowder, they’le fill a pit? veil as betterstnfh man;mort 3 fl 
men, mortal! men, . uq , 

Weft* [ jbut, Sir /o6»/.nce-tl»jnkes they are exceeding p6 0 r e 
and bare, roobeggerly. 

F**AFaith,for theirpouerty,! know not where they bad that 
And for their baieneffe^I am Cure t hey neue'r learnt that of m t . ’ 
Vriit. No ilcbe Iwome, vn!e(Te you call three fingers onrh e 
rib , bare: but firra,makehafte, Percy is already in the field. £*,, 
Fal, Whacks fhe Kingincamp’d ? 
rf^.He is, Sir 1 obn } 1 ft a re we Hull flay too long, 

Fat* Well, tothelatterend of a Fray, and the beginning of s 
Feaft,fit« a dull fighter, and akcenegueft. Exeunt. 

Enter Hotfpgr, WorcefterfDo wglat t ani Vernon. 

■ H*# .Wecle fight with him tonight. 

W or. It may not bee. 

Dew. You giue him then aduantage. 

‘&Vr.Nota whit. 

Hot. W hy fay you lo ? lookes hee not for fupply f 
£^\Sodoe wee. 

Her. Hb is ccrtaine,ourc isdoubtfull. 
W*r.Gcodcoufin,beaduilde,ftir not to night*. 

Ver. Do not,my Lord, 

Dow. You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou fpeakft it out of feare. and cold heart. 

Ver. Do noc flaunder,D«»jr/4r,by my life, 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life ; 

If wdt-rdpeded honor bid me on, 

1 hold as little counfell with weake feare, 

As yon my Lord,or any Scot, that this day Hues : 

Let it bee fecne to morrow in the battcll, which ofvs f cares. 
Dow,Yes } or tonight. Ver* Content. 

Hoe. Tonighr/ayL ’ . 

^V.Come.comCjit may not be. , , • : r 'i 

I wonder much.being men of fuch great leadirgas youire, 
That you iorelce not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certainc Horks 
Of my ccufin V ennont are not yet come vp, 
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your Vn-' Wetrctflm Horfe came but to day, 

/wd now their pride and metall is afieepe, * 
yheir courage with hard labour 'tame and dull, 

That not a horfe is halfc the halfc of him hicn&lf c»- 
Hot. So are the hurfes of the enemy. 

In gencrall iourney bated and brought low : 

The better part of ours are full ofr eft. 

jfWThe number of the King exceedeth ours: 

For Gods fake, Cou fin, ftay till all come in. 
the Trumpet found t a parley. Enter Sir Walter 'Blunt. 
Blunt* I come with gracious offer from the King, 

If you vduchfafe me bearing and refped. 

H ot. W elcome, fir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination; 

Some of y 3 loue you well, and euen thofc fbme 
Enuy your great deferuings and good name, 
Becaufeyou are not of oar quality. 

But (land againft vs like an Enemy. 

Blunt* And God defend, but flill I fhould ftand To. 
So long as out of limit and true rule,. 

You ftaad againll anoyntfd Maiefty : 

But to my charge. The King, hath lent to know 
-The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
You coniure from the breft ofciuill peace. 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his dutiou* Land 
Audacioascruelty.If that the King 
Haue any way your good defeits forgot, 

Which lie confcffet h to bee manifold. 

He bid* you nameyoar griefe,and with all fpeed, 
Youlhall haue your defire with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute for your fclfe, andthefe. 

Herein mif-ied by y our fuggeftion. 

Her.The King is kind: and well we know, the King.. 
Xnowes at what time to promife,when to pay: 

My Fatbcr,my Vncle.and my fclfe, 

giue him that fame royalty hcc weares. 

And when he was not fixe and t wenty ft rong, 

Sickcin thexvorlds regard, wr etched, audio 
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A poorc vnminded Ou tl aty frisking home $ 

My Father gaue him welcotoetb rhclhore : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 
Hecamebutto the Duke of Laneafier f 
To fae his liuery and beg his peace, 

With tcares of innbcency,and ccrtfies of zeaHi * 
My father in kind heart and ptety'mou’d; 

Swore him affiftance and perform’d it too. ^ 
Now, when the Lords ana Barons of the Realm* 
Perceiu'd Northumberland did ieanc to him , 
The more and leffe came in with cap-andJitice, 
Met him in Boroughi,Citie‘s, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftood in lanes, . 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 
Gaue him their heirer, as pages followed hi in, 
Euenat thehceles,in golden smftitudcs. 

He prcfently ,as greatnefie knowes i t fdfc, 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poorc, 
Vpon the naked (bore at Rattcnfturgh, 

And now foriooth -takes oh him to reforme 
Some certaineedids, and feme ftraight decrees 
That lay too heauy on thecommon wcaith, 
Criesout vpen abufes, feemes to weepe 
Ouer h i s Cou ntries wrongs, and bythis face. 
This Teeming brow of Iulfice.did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for j 
Proceeded further, cut mee off the heads 
Of all the fauourite-s that the abfent King 
In depuration Icftbchind him here, 

When he was perfonall in the Irifh warre. 

Blunt, Tut, I came not to heard this. 

Hot. Then to the poynt. 

In fhort time after, hee depos’d the King, 
Soone after that, ! ( depriu’d him his life. 

And in the nccke of that,task’t the whole State: 
To make that worfe/uffered hit kinfman March, 
W ho is, if cuery owaer were plac’d. 
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Indeed bisKirtg,t«bec ingag’d in W ales, * 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’d me in my happy vidories, 

Sought to intrap mcc by intelligence, 

Rated my Vncle from the Gouncell boord. 

Inrage difmifde my father frow the Courr, 

Broke oth on oth, committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion, dioue vs tofcckc out 
This head of fafety, and withal! to prie 
Into his title, the which we finde 
Too indirect for long continuance, 

B hint, Shall I rcturne this anfwere to the King ? 
tfw.Not fo,5/r Walter. W eele withdraw awhile ; 

Goe to the King.and let there be itnpaund 
Sotrie furety for the fafe returne againe. 

And in the morning earcly lhall my Vncle 
Briagbimourpurpofe, and fo farewell. 

B Imt. 1 would you would accept of grace & Ioue. 

H«. And ’t may be,fo we lhall. 

Blunt, Pray God you doc. , 

Enter tHrcbbiflsop of Y orke^and fir Michael, 

Arch. Hy t gQ<xi Sir Michael,bzate thisfealed Brief* 

With winged halfe to the Lord Marfhall, 

This to my coufin Seroope, and all the reft 
To whom they are direcfted.If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make hafle 
Sir Mi . My good Lord, I gefle their tenor. 

Arch, Like enough you doe. 

To morrow, good Sir CMichael , is a day 
Wherein, the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muftbidc the touch : For Sir ft Shrew sharp t 
At I am traely giuen to vnderftand, 

The King with mighty and quicke rayfed power, 

' Meets with Lord Hurry ; and I fearc,S#r Michael, 

What with the licknefleof Northumberland, 

I Whofe power was in the firft proportion ; 

And what Owen Gleuiemett abfcnce thence. 

Who with then was rated firme iy too, 

i ' A ai 
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And comes not iir, cuer-rulde by prcpheflejj, 

1 feare,the power of P trey is too weake. 

To wage an inftant try all with the King. 

Sir M . W hy.my good Lorcl,you needenotftare* 

There isX> nvghu^nA Lord Mortimer* 
oArch^o^Mor timer is not there. ‘ 

Sir M. But there is M erMfay enu» t l.. Harry Percy 
And there is my Lord of W orcefter, and a head 
©fgaliant wan iours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is,bue yet the King hath diawne 
Thefpeciall headofall the Land together. 

The Prince of W'<*/^/,Lord lobn&{ Lanc<*ft e r$ 

The noble Vyeftmerland^nA warlike Blunt ; 

A nd many mo Cor riuales,and deare men 5 

Of eftimation,and command in armer. 

Sir M, Doubt not, my Lord, he fhalbe well oppos'd, 
tArch.l hope no lefle; yct.needfull *tis to ft a re 
And to preuent the worft,;S irxJMtebell, fpecd ; * 

For if Lord Percy tbriue not ere the King 
Difmilfe his power, hemcanes to vifitvsa 

For be hath beard of our confederacy; 

And’cis butjvilcdome to make ftrong again ft him: 

Therefore make hafte, I muft goe write againe 

To other friends, and Cofarcwdl,SirAfcbef, • ' £ X em. 

j&ntirthe King ^Prince of W ales Lord lofjrwf Lttxcafler, Edr't 
ofWeJlnterUnd/,r Walter Blunted Fdlftafe. 

Khg. How bloodily the S tone begins to peere, 

About yon busk ic hil! Jche day loookes pale 
Ike- his diftemperature. . 

Prix.'thz Southcrne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofcs- 
And by hollow whiftling in the leaues. • ’ ’ 

Foretels a trmpeft and a bluftefing day. . 

^K^.Then with the lofers letit fimpathtze 

a* or nothing can fee me fouieto thole that winne. , ! 

„ Enter WorctfieU 

H °, V ! ,®y Load Of Worccfrer ? Tis not Will '• 

That you and 1 Hrould jnectcvpoijfijchtearnwsj ' 

As 



As now we nseete.You hauedeceiued ourtruft, 
j a A made vs doffeourealie Robes of peace, 
Tocrulhouroldvneeftc IimsinvngentleStcele j 
This is n0t well, m y Lord, this is not wel. 

\Vbac fay you to itfwil you againe vaknit 
This churlifti knot ©fall abhorred warre ? 

And moue in that obedient or be againe, 

Where you did giuc a faireand naturall light. 

And be nomorean exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigic of feare,and a portent 
Ofbroched mifehiefe to the vnfcorne times? 

W'jr.Hcare race, my Liege: 

For mine owne parr, I could be well content 
Toentertainethe lag-end ofmy life 
With quiet houres : For I proteft , 

1 hauc not fought the day ofthisdifhke. ■' 

Kwg. Y ou hauc not fought it ,*ho w comes it then ? 
^//.Rebellion lay in his way, and hefoundit. 
Prwf#.Pcace,Cl\ewet,peace. 

W or, it pleafde your Maiefty to turne your lookes 
Offauour .fTom my felfc.and all our Hoofe ; 

And yet I muft remember you my Lord i 
We were ihe firft and dearth of your friends, 
Foryou.my Scaffeofodicedid I breake, 
InRuhvdrime, and polled day and n ght, 

To mecte you on the way , and kilfc your hand, 

When yet you wjere in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate asi; 

It was my fclfe,my Brother ,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 
Thj danger of the time.You fwore to vs, 

And youdidfwearethat Ozthat&tHcafier , - ' 

That you did nothingof purpofe ’gainft the State, 
NorcUioc no further , then your new-falnc right, 
Thefeateof <j4«/,Dukedome of Ldrcaflert 
Tothis,wc fweare our ayde:but in ftiort fpace 
It raind downe, Fortune fhowring on your head. 

And fuch a floud of Great aeffc (ell on you* 




Whit With our helpe, what with tbeabftfit King, 
What withthc injuries of wanton time, • 

T he feeming fufferances chat you had borne. 

And thecontrsrious windesthat hclde the King 
to long in the vnlnckie Iri[h Warres, 

That all in England did repute him dead 5 
And from his fwarme otfaireaduantages, 

Y ou tooke oeca fion to bee quickly wooed. 

To gripe thcgenerall fway intoyour hand, 

Forgot yotor oath to vs at Doncafter-, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vs fo, 

As that vngentle Gull the Cuckowesbird , 

Vfcth the Sparrow,did oppreffeour neft, 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulke. 

That euen our loucdurft'not come neere your fighr 3 . 
Tor feare cf f wallowing? but with nimble wing 
Wee were inford for fafety fake, to f ie r 

Oat of your fight, and raifie this prefent head, d s 

W hereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meanes 
you your felfc haue forg'd again# your felfe, 

By vnkinde vfage, dangerous countenance , 

And violation ofall faith and troth, 

Swore to vs in yopr younger enterprise* 

King* Thefc things iadeede you haue articulate, 
Proclaytn’d at Market erodes v read in Churches, 

To face thegarment of Rebellion, 

Withfomc fine colour thattmy plcafe the eye 
Of fickle change! iogs.and peorc dilcontents. 

Which gape, and rub die Elbow at thesewes 
Of burly burly innouarion : " 

And neuer yet did infurredtion want 
Such water co!our$,t 0 i in paint his cauftj 
Nor muddy Beggers , ftaroihg for a tisse. 

Of pel'snel! hauocke and confufior* 

?rin . In bothyour Armies,* here is many a iouie. 
Shall pay fulldcsi ely for this encounter* 

If once they ioynean tryaJl, tellyonr Nephew, 

The Prince of Vtyfc* doth ioyne witha# ike world 



tu pray fa of Barry Perey :by my hope* 

This pi eftnt enterprise fet of his head, 

I doc not thinke s Drawer Gentleman, 

^lorea<Tiue,morc valiant,or more valiant yong, 
j^ore daring, or more boid.is now aliue, 
ace this latttr age withnobledeeds : 

For my part,l may fpeake it to my fhame, 

I haue atrewant been to Chiualrie, 

And fo I heare he doth account me too; 

Yet this before my Fathers Maicftie, 

I sm content that hec (ball take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimatwn. 

And will to fatie che bloud on either fide, 

Tty fortune with hi m in a fingte fight* 

Ktng.Ard, ‘Prince of traits ) lb dare we venture thee 3 
Albeit.confideratious infinite 
Doe make again# it : No, good W or cefttrjnts. 

Wee loue our people well;cue» thofe wee loue, 

That arc milled vpon your Coufius parte 
And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both bee, and they, and you,yea euery.man. 

Shall bee my friend agaiqe, and lie be his. 

So tell your Coufin,and bring me word , 

What hce will doc*But if hce will not yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread corre&ion waite on vs. 

And they fhali doe their effice. So be gone.* 

Wee will not now bee troubled with reply, 

W ceeffer fairc,take it aduifedly. Exit W orceft*r> 

‘Priw.lt will not bcaccpted on my life. 

The D tvglas and the Httffnr both together 
Are confident again# the world in artnes. 

King. Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwerc wiil we fee on them ; 

And God befriend vs as our caufc is tuft* Exeunt* Manent 

Fnl.Hal.K thou fee me downe in the Battel. P rm.Tal. 

And befiride me fo,tisa point offrendfhipy 
. P™ 1 .Nothing butaCo/^wcandoe thee cbat : friendship. 

Say thy prayers, and farewell* 

I a T*h 



F at f, t woiil d i t were bed-rime, H ail, and ai I wef, 

Pritt. Why?r hou owelV^°d‘ a death. 

Faff.’ ris nov due yet, i would beloth to pay him before hie 
day; what need l be fo forward with him that calls noton mef 
Wtll/tjs no matter, Honour pricks me onjyea but how if Ho. 
noar prick me off when I come onfhow then can, Honour fetto 
a kg?no,or an armeyno^or takeaway thegriefeof a wound?no, 
Honour hath no skill in Surgerie then, no: What is Honour? a 
Words what is that word Honour ? Aireia tnmme reckoning. 
Who hath it ?hc chat died a Wednefday? DothhefceJeit?nor 
dothheheareit/noj’dsinienfibiethcnPyea , to the dead;but 
will it notliuewith the liuing?no:why?detrad ion will not fuf- 
fer it, the efore lie none ofu;Honour is a tneere Skutchioajand 
fo ends my Catechifme. Exit, 

Enter Worcefter, and fir Richard trnon, 
Wor.Ono, my Ncphew'mulinotkaow; 5 <r Richard « 

The libcrall kind efferof theKing, 

Vre/Twere beif heedid. 

Wor.Then are we all vndone, 

It is not p ofllble , it cannot bee. 

The King would kcepe his word ir. lotting vs, 

Hcc will lufpeJt vs Itilljahd find a time, 

Topuniih this offence ki others faults : 

Suppofition, all our, liues, (hall be ftuckefulofeye% 

For Treafon is but t rafted like the Foxe, 

W ho neuer fo tame»fo cberi (ht,and loekt vp. 

Will a bane wiideyjckcofhesancdier-s : 

Looke how he can, orfad or merrily: i /. 

Interpi eation will misquote our lookes, 

And wee fhal feed like Oxen at ftall, 1 ' • ' ' ' 

The better cherifht,fiiil the neerex death. 

■ My Nephews rrefpaffcmay bee wd forgot , 

It hath the excufe of youch,and hcate of blood , 
jini an adopted name of Priuilcdge. 

^ haire-bmnd Hattfar^onernd by a fplecae , 

^11 his offences liuc vpon my heaci, 
rfindon hisFathcrs.Wcdidcraine him on, 

■A ndhiscorruption beinstaocfiomvs, 

: . f v We 



ci enry tvee vw > u * 

We as the fpring of all, (hall pay for alls 
Thtreforeaood Coufin, let not Harry know 
l y cafe^he offer of the King. S»Ut Het$«r. 

^riDcliuer w hat you will, lie fay fo.Hcre comes your Cou- 
Uot. My Vncleis- returnd, v» n » 

j^IiucrvpmyLordof yieflmrlancU 

Wide, what newes ? 

1 w ,r. The King will bid you battel! prefently. 

©sw.DefK him by the Lord of Wefimerlani. 
jjot. Lord Dowglas^oz you and tell him lo. 

J>tm, Mary and (hall very willingly. . Exit Dovgo 
lYor , There is no feeming mercy in the King. 
jitt. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 
jyor. I cold him gently of your gricuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking ; which he mended thus. 

By now forlwearing that, he is fore fworne, 

He rah vs Rebels, Traytors ,and will fcourge 
With haogbty^wmesjthis hatefull name in vs. Enter <Dowg, 
Arme,LiCntlemen.to armes.forl hauethrowne 
Abraue defiance in King Henries teeth 5 
And W (timer land that was ingag’d, did besre it. 

Which cannot chufc but bring him quickly on. 
iVor. The Pr mcc of Wales ftept forth before the King,, 
And.Nephew.challcug’d you to (ingle fight. 

Hot, O, would the quarrcll lay vpon cur heads. 

And chet no man might draw fhort breath to day. 

But I and Harry M»nmonth ; tell me, tell me. 

How (hewd his talking? (ecm d it in contempt ? 

Ver. No.by my foule, I neuer in my life 
Did hcare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

Valeffe a Brother fhoulda Brother dare 
To gentle exercife and ptoofe of armes. 

He gaueyou all the duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your praties with a princely tongue, • 

Spoke your deferuings likea Chronicle, 

Making you cuer better then hispraife. 

By (till dilpraifing praife, valued with you; 

And which became him like a Prince indeed. 
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-H:made a blulhing citall of himfelfir, 

And chid his trewanc youth with fuchagrace. 

As if he mattered there a doable fpiric 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : — ' 

There did hcpaufe,but let cne tell the world, 

If he out-liue the enuyof this day, 

£ -gland did neuer owe fo fwccte a hope, / 

So much mifeonftred in his wantoaneffe. 

Hof. Coufin, I thinkc thou art enamored 
On his follies : neuer did I hcare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty : 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiera arme. 

That hefliallfhrinkc vnder my courtefie. 

Arme.arme with fpcede, and fellow Souldiers,fricodi, 

Better confider what you haueto doe, 

That J that hauenot well tbegiftof tongue. 

Can lift your blood vp with perfwafion. Enter 4 Afeftnrw 

M(fj, My Lord,hereare Letters for you. 

Hot, I cannot read themnow, 
OGentlemen,thctimeoflifeisfhort : 

Tofptnd that fhortneffe bafeiy, were too long s 
It life ciid ride vpon a Dials poyrt, 

$>tilj ended at the arriuall of an hower. 

And if fee liue,we liue to tread on Kings: 

If die, braue death when Princes die with vs. 

Now for cur Confcienccs,the armes is fairc, 

When the intent for bearing them isiuft. ' Enter anther, 

^/.Mylord.prepare, the King comes on apace. 

H ott, l tbanke him, that he cuts me from my rale : 

For I profeffe nor talking, oncly this. 

Let each man doc his bcftjandhercdrawl a Sword, 

Whofetcmpcr.lintend to ftaine 

With the beft blood that I can meete withall. 

In the aduenture of this perilous day. 

Now efperance Ptfrcy,and fet on, 

Souud all the lofty inftrumentsof warre, 

■^nd by that muficke,lct vj all imbrace, 

.. . fo t 
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fior heaueo to earth, feme of vs neuer fhall 
A fecond time doc fuch a courtciie. 

fttere they embrace, the Trumpet t found , the Ktng enters wtth 
hts power ytlarnm to the bntteU : then enter Dowgias,*«<<Sir 
Walter Blunt* 

g/#»f.What Is thy name that in Battcll thus thou crofTeu mef 
yyhat honour doft thou fcckc vpon my head ? 

Dorr. Know then my name is Dowglat , 
y#nd l doe haunt thee in the battcllthus, 
gecaufe fomc tell me, that thou art a King. 

3 /*<rhcy tell thee true. 

Dow. The Lord of St a ford deare to day hath bought 
Thy likcncflc.for in Head of thee. King Harry, 

This Sword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee, 

Ynleffc thou yceld thee as a prifoner. ^ 

Blunt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (bait find a King that will reuenge 
Lord Stafordt death. 

They fight ; Dow glut kilt Blunt-, then enters Hot If nr. 
Hot.OTtewgloA t taadft thou fought at H etmtdon thus, 

J nener had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Dow. Al’s done,al*s won, here breathlefle lies the King. 

Hot. Where f Do *' Heerc. 

Hot. This 7> owglat ! N©,I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt j 
Icmblabiy furni flu like the King hitnfetfe. 

Dowg. Ah foole, goe with thy foule whither it goes , 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too dearc. 

Why didft thou tell me,that thou wert a King ? 

Hot. The King hath many marching in hi s Coates . 

Dowg. Now by my Sword, I w ill kill all his Coates, 
lie murder all his Wardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntill I meete the King. H©/. V p and away. 

Qurfouldiers ftand fullfairdy fortheday. 

latum, enter falfiafe folui. 

fat. Though I could fcape (hot-free at London , 1 fearc tbt 
flwt faeerethecre's nofcoringbnt vpon the pate.Soft , w ho are 
Wale er there's honour for you, heere’s ao vanity. 

K lam 





I tm as hot as molten Lead, and as beany too;God keeps L ta( f 
out of mej need no more weight then mine ownc bowel*: I 
handed my rag of Muffians where they arepepcrchtherVEot 
three of my l to.ieft aliue,arid they are for the cownesend, to 
begge during life. But who come* heere? Enter Print, 
Prin. What ftandft thoa idle beere? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Nobleman lies ftarke and ftiffe, 1 

Voder the houres of Taunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,! prethee lend me thy fword, 
pal , O H*l,l prethee giue me leaue to breathe a while: Furke 
Gregory neucr did fuchdeedsin armes t asl hauedone this day; 

1 bauepayd Pmrw, Jhaue made him Cure. , 

Prin, He is indeed, and liuing to kill thee j 
Jptetheclendnaethy tword. 

Pal. Nay before God, H*I t if Percy be aliue,thou gets not ajy 
fword,but take my piUoll if thou wilr. 

Prin . Giue it me .* what ? is it in the cafe ? 

Pal. I Hal’tis hot, there’s that willfackeaCity. 

The Prince dravres it out, and fades it a hotted ef Sacks, 
Pr/T.VVhatmca timetoiellan'd dallynbw? 

He throwet the Bottle at him* . u bt.'i Exit. 
Fal.VtPercy be aliuc,llepierce faim.if he doc come in my way, 
fo: if he doe not, if J come in his willingly, let him , mfike a Car* 
bonado of mee. I like not fiich grinning honour as ftr Walter 
bath : giue me life, which if X can fa«e,to : if nor,hononr cosies 
vnlookt for,and there’s an end. 

AlArmtyexcyrfiensfxter the King, the Pdncc^Lerd John of 
Lancafter.rfaidf Earle of VVeftmerland. 

King, I pret hee Harry wit hdf aw thy felfe,thou bleedeft too 
much; Lord fob* ok Lancaftet-got you with him. ' T 
P‘h!w Notljiny Lord, vnlcfiei did bleed too. r : 

Prin, 1 befecch your Maieftymake vp, 

Left your retirement ooc amaze your friends* 

Ri. I will doe fo: my LiOtyPeftmer/atedfad him to his Tent 
We/?. Come, my Lard,Ileltadyouto your Tent. . v ■ 

* Prince, Lead me,my Lord,] doc not need your helpe d 
And God forbid a fhailow fcratch'fhoald driue 

V" - ‘ ~t.n’ . < jhC 
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Th« Prince of from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftaynd Nobilitielics troden oo fe 
Aad Rebels Armes triumph in maffacres. 

I^x.Wee breathe too long, come confin wefirntrlttnA, 

Oar duty this way lies: For Gods fake coipe* 
prin, By God, then haft decdu’d m CyLaneaJter, 
jdid not thinke thee Lord offuch a fpirit; 

Before, l leu d tbee as a brother I ohri t 
But now I doe refpeft thee as my foulc. - 

King, l faw him hold Lord Percy at the poyntj 
With loftier maintenance then 1 did loose for 
Offuch an vngrownc Warrier* 

Prin.O, this Boy lends mietall to vs all. 
jXewg. Another ICiog,they grow Uke Hydras heads, 

I am the Dowglat fatall to all tbofc 

That wcarc thofe colours on them. What art thoa 

That counterfeit the perfon of aKing? 

King. The King hinafelfe , who i>W£/<*grleue$4E heart. 

So many of his fhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very Kmg : 1 haue two Boyes - - 
Seekc Percy aad thy felfe, about the Field; 

But feeing thou fail’d: on mee lo luckily , 

I ypill allay thee: anddefendtby feife. 

P owg,\ feare,thou art another Coupt.erfeiti 
And yet in faith thou bear’ft it hee 1 ike a King : '•■■i 

But mine I amfurethouart,wlaoere thou bee : 

And thus I winne thee* „ , . . •. 

Thee fight , the Kong being endanger , inter ^rtnte ofWm* 

P rinee. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot, or.thoaartlike 
Neucr toholditvpagainCjthefpirips • ” j V . 7.' 

Ofraliant Sherly t Stafrd t Blunt t zrz in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of W ales that threatens thee, 

Who ncucr pronaifetb, but hee tncanes to pay* A 

They fight t Hovtglas flush, * 

Cheerely my Lord, hpw tar«s;your Grace?; • A A O 
SkUichlat <?4i»/9hath'fQr^^F^nF k ' A.*. 

And fo hath £7»/rc*;lie to Cltftcn ftrak, 

Kmg. Stay, and breathe a while, , 

K * The® 




iwtiiftorwf , 

Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And fliewd thou makeft (ome tender of my life* 

In this fairc refeue thou haft brought to mce. 

Vriitce.O God, they did mcc too much iniurie* 

That euerfaul,I hearitned toy our death: 

If it were fo,J might baue let alone 
The infulting hand of *Dovg lot ouer yoa^ 

W hich would haue beenc as fpeedy in your end, 

A* all the poyfcnous potions in the world , 

And laud the trecherou t labour of your Sonne, 

JT«*£.Makc vp to Clifton , JletoS. Nicholas Gawp J Exit * 
Enter Hotffnr. 

I niiftake BOt,thou arc Harry Monmouth} 

Vrintt. Thoufpeakft, as ifl would deny my name. 

Hot* My name is Harry Perry* 

Prince. Why then I fee a very valiant Rcbellof that name., 
I am the P riuce of Wales ; and thinke not,Pr>ry s 
Tofharc with mee in glory any more t 
Two Starres kcepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can one brooke a double raigne, 

©f Harry Percy , and the Prince of (Tales, 

Hof. Now (hall it Harry* : for the hourc is come. 

To end the one of vs ; andwouldtoGod, 

Thy name in Arme»,wcre now as great as mine. 

PrWr.IIemakeit greater.crc I part from thee, 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
He crop, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

Vhty fight. Eater Falfiafe. 

Valf. Wellfaid,H4/,toit,HaANay,youflMllfin(ienoBoy«s 

play heerc,I can telly ou* 

Enter Dowglasi he fights with Falfiafe, hefa/j dome* 
tf he were deadj he Prince \iUeth Percy. 

Hot.Oh Harry, thoa haft robd me* ofmy youth % 

1 better brooke thcloffeofbrittle life. 

Then thole proud Titles4hou haft won of mee. 

They wound my thought* woife then the word my flsflu 

* “ . Sui 
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thought’s the Hiue of life .and life ti«MS fool.. * 

And Time that takes foruey of all the world. 

Muft haue a flop. O, I could prophen*, 

But that the Earth,and cold hand of Dcat 

Bits on my tongue » no Percy, thou art dult, 

‘'"p^.For Worms, hrsue ? '7' F>r V bK n"'fe r J* t h '” r ’ 

HI W eau’d Ambition: how much art thou fbrunk 
When that this body did containe a fpint, 

A Kingdoms for it, was too fmall [abound. 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Isroome enough , this earth that bcares thee dead 
Bearcs not aliuefo ftout a Gentleman# 

If thou wert fenfible of conrtefie, 

Jlhould not makefogreata fhewofzcalej 
But let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 

Andeuen ineby behalfe.Ue than*. m, rfclfc 

Far doing thtfe fair, rirfs of tendernefc 

Adieu, ana teke thy prsife wsththee toHesueu# 

Thy ignomy fleepc with thee m the gcau , 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

He fiftieth Falfiafe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance , could not all this ft 
Keepc in a little life ? poore l ache .fare well j 
1 could haue better fpar’d a better man ; « 

0,1 fhooid haue a heauy mifle of thee# 

If 1 were much in loue with vaninc ; 

Death hathnotftrookefofaireapeere today. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Imbowcld willl fee thee by and by. 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. ^ 

Fair. Imbowelt) Hfrtwu imbowcll me t.day, l|e graeyou 
lerae to powder tne.ande.te mee f. 

timetocounterfeit, orthathotTermaga r - . ... die is to 
feet and lot too. Counterfeit^ am uoeounterfett.to^ ^ 
bee a counterfeit, for fret is bar tire o.'.ri rsr ■ , 

6ithn»tsherifeofemaDibuttocount«rc«4ying,wh'M [tbs 
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thereby liucth, is to be no conntcrfeit,but the true aftd perfcA 
image of life inde^d.The better part of yaletir isDifa-edoa-jn 
the which better part*I haue faued mv]tFf>Zounds,ratn afcmj 
of this gunpowder Terryjtliough he be dcad.-how if he ftoold 
comiterfeittoo,andrile? by my Faith J am afraid he would proue 
ihe better counterfeit : therefore lie make hiimfure^ycaand He 
fweare Iflew him. Why may not he.e rife afwell as 1? nothing 
confutes me but cyes.and no body fees mdthercFore firra,with 
a new wound in y oar thigh, come you along with me. 

He taker vp Hotffnrenhu back?. Enter Prince and 

lohn of Lancafter. 

Pn'#.Come,brorher lohn y full brauely haft thou fleflic 
Thy mayden Sword. 

/ oh » . But fofr,w ho haue wee hcere ? 

Did you not tell mec this fat man was dead? 

Trt».Idid,Ifaw him dead, y 
B rear hleffe, and bleeding on the grounj^ft thou aliue? ‘ 

Or is it fantaiie that playes vpon our eye-fight? 

I prethee fpeake , wee will not truft our eyes 
Withdbt our eares, thou art not what thou feem’ft. 

Pal f t Nojthac’s.certaine, 1 am not a doublcman:but if I bee 
not lackf Fatftajfe, then am I a Iackc:therc is Percy , if your Fa- 
ther will doe mee any honour, fo ; if nor,Iet him flay the next 
Percy bimfelfcjl lookc to bee cither Earie or Duke, I canaffure 
you. 

Prince. Why 9 Percy I flew my fe!fe,afld few thee dead. 
fW//.Didft thou ? LordjLord,how the world is giuen to ly- 
ing ? Igraunt you,! wasdownc, and out of breath,and la was 
hc,but wee rofe both at an inftant , and fought a long hoare by 
Shrewsbury clocke, if I may be 6eleeued,fo:if not,let them that 
Should reward Valour,bcare the finne vpon their owne heads* 
He take it vpon my death, I gaue him thi s wound in the thigh; 
if the man werealiue,and would deny it,Z©unds I would make 
him cite a piece of my Sword. 

lohn. This is the ftrangeft tale that eucr I heard. 

Prince .This is the ftrangeft reUow,brothcr lob*, 
Come,bringyour luggage nobly onyour backe, 
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I for my part, if a lie will doe thee grace. 

He guild it with *V ehappiaft termes J haue. 

A r Create is founded. 

p r ',» t The Trumpet founds retreat, the day is ours % 

' Com^brotherjlet’s to the higheftof the Field, 

To fee what friends are lining, who are dead. Exeunt* 
fal. lie foliow,as they fay, for reward: He that rewards me, 
God reward him .If I do grow great, ile grow lefletfer ilc purge 
and leaue Sacked and liue elcancly, as a Nobleftfan fhoulddoe. 

% Exit* 

the Trumpets foundynter the King, Prince efW&hsyLsrd 
Iolm of tancafter,E<«r/<f <?/V Veftmerland > w>& 

V Vorce ft cr and Vernon prifonert, 

9 K/ ' i * vv "^ 'l >’ ,y~ ■' f f- A' -nr f {Id 

; K>#^oThusefier did rebellion finde rebuke, 

Ill-fpirited W orcefter^d not we fend grace, 

Pardon and termes of loue to all of you ? 

» And wouldft thou turne onr offers contrary, 

C Mifufe the tenor of my Kinfmans truft ? 

Three Knights vpoaour party flane to day, 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe. 

Had beenc aliue this houre. 

like a Chriftian thou hadft traely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor, What I haue done, my fafety ?rg*d me to, 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Sinccnottobeauoyded,it Faisop^ie, ^ 

KingMtzttzWircefttr to the death, and Vernon tCO 
Other offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

i ‘Prince. The noble Scot Lord Dw^/^whcn he faw J 

Thefo/tmie oftheday turn’d qaitefrom him, 

The noble Percy flay ne and all his men, 

Vpon the foote ol fearc,fled with the reft s 
Andfalling from a hill, fee wasfo bruiz’d, 
i Thatthcpurfuerstookcfim. AtfflyTent s , 

| The DowgUj is, and J bdeech yonr G; ace, 

Tsnaydifpofcof him. K u 




Xing. With all myhcart* 

Tfrm. Then brother l*b» of Lnnenjrer t 
To you this honourable bountie (hall belong* 

Goo to the D ivgUtfJid dcliuer him 
Vp to his plcafure raofomeleffe and free* 

* His valour fl\e w nc vpon our Crcfts to day. 

Hath caught vs how tocherilh fiich high deedes, 

Euen in the boComc of oar aduerfaries* 

King . Then this remainc* that we diuidc our Power; 
You Sonne liktt, and my Coalin H'cfimcrlsnd, ' 

Toward T*rks (hall bend you with your dcareft fpeede, 
To meete NtrtkmmkerUnd and the Prelate Scroope, 

W ho (as we hearc) are bufily in armes s 
My leltc and you, Sonne Hsrri; will toward W *le* y 
To fight with Qlendomrpoa the Earle of UHnrfb* 
Rebellion in this Land flrall lofe his way. 

Meeting the checke of fuch another' day ; 

And fince this bufinefle lo faire is done. 

Let vs not leaue till all our ownc be wonae* 



Ff^lS. 










